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SOUND DESIGN NOTE: SEE TV STORY ‘GREATEST SHOW IN THE GALAXY’ 
FOR CIRCUS FX, CIRCUS AUDIENCE, GODS OF RAGNAROK FX, PSYCHIC 
EYE & CRYSTAL BALL FX & MUSIC CUES. 


PART ONE 
SCENE 1: INT. TARDIS 
(THE MUSIC OF ETHELBERT NEVIN’S “NARCISSUS” — SEE 


https: //www.youtube.com/watch?v=qgNm-IhQ h08 — ON THE TARDIS 
SOUND SYSTEM) 


DOCTOR: 
(HUMMING ALONG) A one, a two, a doodleydododo... A one, a 
two... And... (INTAKE OF BREATH) 


(A MOMENT OF INTENSE CONCENTRATION AS HE JUGGLES. THEN SUDDENLY 
THE CLATTER OF BALLS FALLING TO THE GROUND) 


DOCTOR: 

(SIGHING AS HE PICKS THEM UP) Oh well, maybe starting juggling 
with seventeen balls was a bit on the ambitious side. Let’s try 
fifteen. (HUMMING) A one, a two, a doodleydododo... A one, a 
two... and... 


(AGAIN INTENSE CONCENTRATION. THEN SUDDENLY AGAIN A CLATTER OF 
BALLS FALLING TO THE FLOOR) 


DOCTOR: 
(SIGHS AS HE RETRIEVES THE BALLS) Okay, thirteen. A one, a 
two... 


(SUDDENLY A SMALL SATELLITE MATERIALISES, WHIRS IN FLIGHT 


BEFORE IT HITS THE GROUND WITH A METALLIC THUD. DOCTOR DROPS 
THE BALLS AGAIN) 


DOCTOR: 
What on Earth... How did you get in here? 


ROBOT: 
Am I addressing the owner of this spaceship? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh no. 


ROBOT: 
Am I addressing the owner of this spaceship? 


DOCTOR: 
Would you believe it? Junk space mail. 


FADE ON THE ROBOT STILL ASKING ITS QUESTION. 
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ROBOT: 
Am I addressing the owner of this spaceship? 
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SCENE 2: EXT. WASTELAND. ZAMYATIN 


SOUNDS OF A LARGE SLEEK SPACESHIP COMING INTO LAND. 
A DOOR SLIDES OPEN. FOOTSTEPS AS TWO PEOPLE GET OUT. 


KINGPIN: 
Thanks, thanks a million. Peace and love. 


JUNIPER: 
(MORE MECHANICALLY) Thanks, thank you very much. Peace and 
love. 


AS THE DOOR SHUTS AND THE SPACE SHIP TAKES OFF: 


KINGPIN & JUNIPER: (TOGETHER, CALLING): 
Goodbye.. Peace and love...” 


THE SPACE SHIP FLIES OFF. 


KINGPIN: 
There, what did I tell you? There are still generous-spirited 
people left in the universe who’1ll give you a free lift. 


JUNIPER: 
(UNENTHUSIASTICALLY) Yeah, sure. 


KINGPIN: 

Oh come on, Juniper Berry, life’s an adventure and these guys 
have given us a free ride to our next gig. Welcome to the 
planet Zamyatin. 


JUNIPER: 
I know but — 


KINGPIN: 
What’s bugging you? 


JUNIPER: 
I didn’t like the way they smiled when we said goodbye. 


KINGPIN: 
They smiled, didn’t they? 


JUNIPER: 
Yeah, but it wasn’t a nice kind of smile, Kingpin. 


KINGPIN: 
The guys had three heads, how can you tell whether it was a 
nice kind of smile or not? 


JUNIPER: 
Trust me, I can tell. They thought it was funny. 
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KINGPIN: 
What was funny? 


JUNIPER: 
Leaving us here on this planet. I mean, look at it. (PAUSE) 
I’ve got bad vibes about this place. 


KINGPIN: 
Okay, it’s a bit on the bleak side. But wait till we hit the 
city. They’1ll love our act. I promise you. Cheer up. 


JUNIPER: 
(PAUSE) Well, I suppose we’re here. Nothing to be done. 


KINGPIN: 
That’s more like my Juniper Berry. 


(THEY MOVE ON.) 
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SCENE 3: INT. TARDIS 


THE ROBOT IS STILL IN FULL FLOOD. “NARCISSUS” HAS STOPPED 
PLAYING. 


ROBOT: 
Are you the owner of this space ship? 


DOCTOR: 
Listen, you’ve materialised inside here without permission. I’m 
perfectly entitled to shred you in any way I choose. 


ROBOT: 
Are you the owner of this space ship? 


DOCTOR: 

You do realise that I’ve absolutely no obligation to answer 
your question. My personal details could end up all over the 
universe. 


ROBOT: 
Are you the owner of this space ship? 


DOCTOR: 

I suppose you’re programmed to think I’1l get bored. Ask the 
same question over and over again, and I’1ll give in. (NO 
ANSWER) Or maybe I might be just a bit curious about what 
exactly you’re trying to sell me. (PAUSE) 


ROBOT: 
Are you the owner of this space ship? (PAUSE) 


DOCTOR: 
(WITH A SIGH) Alright, I admit it. Spaceship may not be a very 
precise description but yes, I am its owner. 


(LONGER PAUSE. THEN TINKLING MUSIC) 


ROBOT: 
Welcome to the Psychic Circus. 


DOCTOR: 
The what? 


ROBOT: 
There’s lots of surprises for all the family 
At the Greatest Show in the Galaxy. 


DOCTOR: 
There’s something vaguely familiar about this. 
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ROBOT: 
(SPLUTTERING INTO DISFUNCTION) Greatest family... Galaxy 
show... hi there folks... Psychic Circus... 


(THE ROBOT’S VOICE CUTS OFF WITH A CLICK) 


DOCTOR: 
Definitely something familiar. 
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SCENE 4: EXT. STREET IN CITY. ZAMYATIN. 
(TRAFFIC NOISES. FEET ON PAVEMENTS. NO VOICES) 


KINGPIN: 
Well, there are certainly plenty of folk here. 


JUNIPER: 
They all look as miserable as sin. 


KINGPIN: 
We’1ll soon change that. 


JUNIPER: 
I’ve still got really bad vibes. 


KINGPIN: 
Lighten up, honey. (PAUSE) How about over there? 


JUNIPER: 
What do you mean? 


KINGPIN: 
Let’s make their day! These glum city folk all need cheering 
up. Let’s put on the show right here. 


JUNIPER: 
I don’t feel ready. Let’s find out a bit more about Zamyatin 
fTESE< 


KINGPIN: 
I’ve never known you spooked like this before. Usually you’re 
raring to go. 


JUNIPER: 
Well, trust me, this time I’m not. 


KINGPIN: 

But that’s the perfect spot. Nice little patch of green where 
everyone can see us. Come on, babe. If ever anybody needed a 
bit of sunshine in their lives, it’s these guys. (SETTING OFF) 
Come on. 


JUNIPER: 
Okay, you win. 
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SCENE 5: EXT. SQUARE. ZAMYATIN. A FEW MINUTES LATER 


(BACKGROUND CITY NOISE MUCH REDUCED) 
(GUITARS BEING TUNED AND THEN KINGPIN SPEAKS: ) 


KINGPIN: 
Hi there, everybody, I’m the Kingpin and the gal here on the 
guitar is Juniper Berry. 


JUNIPER: 
Hi, everybody! 


KINGPIN: 

We travel the universe with our songs and our magic tricks and 
we like to make people happy. That’s what our music is all 
about. Sweetness and light and love. Why screw up your life 
worrying about money and jobs, when the sky is blue — okay, a 
bit grey just now — and the air we breathe is free? 


JUNIPER: 
(SOTTOVOCE) They’re just staring. I’m scared. 


KINGPIN: 

(SOTTOVOCE) Relax. It’ll be fine. (ALOUD) Now we’re going to 
sing a few of our songs and if you like what we do, then the 
hat’s there, if you’d like to drop a few coins in. And if you 
don’t, then that’s cool too. This first song we’re going to 
Sing is one we wrote together and I hope you all like it. It’s 
called: “Grab that Sunshine.” Thank you. (TURNING TO JUNIPER 
BERRY) Ready, babe, a one, a two, a... 


(BUT BEFORE THEY CAN START, THE HARSH VOICE OF THE POLICEMAN 
CUTS THEM OFF. ) 


POLICE: 
Stop right there. 


KINGPIN: 
Relax, man, we’re just singing songs. 


POLICE: 
I said, stop. 


JUNIPER: 
But we’re not doing anything wrong. 


POLICE: 
That’s not for you to say. Under Zamyatin law, singing in the 
street is a serious offence. 


KINGPIN: 
What kind of place bans singing in the street? 
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POLICE: 
Just do what I say. 


KINGPIN: 
So what if we cut the songs and just did the juggling? 


POLICE: 
(SUSPICIOUSLY) Juggling? What’s that? 


KINGPIN: 
Like this. Just watch. (EFFORT, JUGGLING) 


(KINGPIN JUGGLES, AS JUNIPER STRUMS GUITAR) 


POLICE: 
Looks like entertainment to me. That’s banned too. You’re under 
arrest. 


KINGPIN & JUNIPER: 
(PROTESTING) — “But...” 


POLICE: 
No arguments. Officers, arrest them both. 


(POLICE GRAB KINGPIN AND JUNIPER, JUGGLING BALLS SCATTER, 
GUITAR GRABBED. AS THEY’RE LED AWAY: ) 


JUNIPER: 
(CLOSE) See the crowd? No reaction. Nothing. They’re just 
watching. 


KINGPIN: 
Okay, I admit, you were right about the vibes. 


JUNIPER: 
Bit late now. 


POLICE: 
Move it. 


(THEY’RE DRAGGED OFF) 
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SCENE 6: INT. TARDIS 


ROBOT: 

(STILL BABBLING) To be or not to be, that is the gasworks... 
Somewhere over the seaside seas are blue... Lots of fun for the 
family... 


DOCTOR: 
I know — 


DOCTOR & ROBOT: (TOGETHER) : 
At the Greatest Show in the Galaxy. 


DOCTOR: 
Which is the Psychic Circus... 


ROBOT: 
There’s no business like no business like circus business I 
know. 


DOCTOR: 

I’m sorry but you’ve still not answered any of my questions. 
I’m getting very bored and a little bit tetchy. I can still 
dematerialise you if I want to. 


ROBOT: 
(SUDDENLY REAL) No, please don’t do that. 


DOCTOR: 
I beg your pardon? 


ROBOT: 
Please — don’t do that. 


DOCTOR: 
Well, unless you’ve got something more interesting to say. 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family — 


DOCTOR: 
You’1ll have to do better than that. 


ROBOT: 

(SUDDEN DOCUMENTARY VOICE OVER ADVERTISING MUSIC) Tired of 
chaos and confusion? Fed up with noise and dirt and smell? Then 
visit Zamyatin! The planet where everything runs to time and 
nothing is ever out of order. 


DOCTOR: 
I can’t say it sounds very appealing. 
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ROBOT: 
You don’t know till you’ve tried. 


DOCTOR: 
I’ve got to brush up my juggling. And besides, it could be some 
sort of stupid trap. 


ROBOT: 
You’re not scared are you? 


DOCTOR: 
(PAUSE) No. Never. 
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SCENE 7: INT. MINISTER’S OFFICE. 


A HEAVY DOOR IS PUSHED OPEN. FOOTSTEPS ACROSS A WIDE TILED 
FLOOR. KINGPIN AND JUNIPER BERRY STAND BEFORE THE MINISTER. 


POLICE: 
The two prisoners, Minister. 


MINISTER: 
Thank you, officer. You’d better remain there in case they 
cause any trouble. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, lady, no trouble. We’re about peace and love. 


JUNIPER: 
And we like to make folks smile. 


MINISTER: 
Peace? Love? Smiling? These are dangerous people. 


KINGPIN: 
Can I say just one thing? 


POLICE: 
I can assure you they’re not violent, Minister. But they do 
talk a lot. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, babe, don’t be so uptight. 


MINISTER: 
What did you call me? 


KINGPIN: 
Babe. 


MINISTER: 
Babe? 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, man, babe as in baby. You know, it’s a term of affection, 
man. 


MINISTER: 
Man? 


KINGPIN: 
Like, I know you’re a woman, but man is like a let’s all be 
cool together term, man. 
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MINISTER: 
Officer — 


POLICE: 
Yes, Minister? 


MINISTER: 
The prisoners appear to have no grasp on reality. 


POLICE: 
That was my conclusion too, Minister. 


JUNIPER: 
Hey, just a minute — 


MINISTER: 
Do you have any idea who I am? 


JUNIPER: 
To be honest, no, but, forgive me, you do seem a bit uptight. 


MINISTER: 
I am the Minister for High Seriousness. 


JUNIPER: 
It’s cool to meet you. 


MINISTER: 
Cool? (SIGHS) I’ve had enough of this nonsense. Just who are 
you? 


JUNIPER: 
I’m Juniper Berry. 


KINGPIN: 
And I’m Kingpin. 


MINISTER: 
These names are ridiculous. 


JUNIPER: 
What’s wrong with them? 


KINGPIN: 
You’re very judgmental, lady. 


MINISTER: 
That’s my job. (PAUSE) Why have you come here? 
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KINGPIN: 

Some cool guys gave us a lift across the galaxy and we landed 
here. And we thought — everybody here looks really miserable — 
and like they need to lighten up and have some fun so — 


MINISTER: 
Stop right there. I don’t think you understand. 


KINGPIN: 
Sounds like we don’t. 


MINISTER: 
There is no misery here. Everybody is completely happy. 


JUNIPER: 
That’s not how they look. 


MINISTER: 
Maybe not to your uninformed eyes. It must be hard to visit the 
perfect society for the first time. 


KINGPIN: 
(INCREDULOUS) This is the perfect society? 


MINISTER: 

Of course. I won’t pretend that it wasn’t a struggle in the 
initial stages of creation, when doubters had to be removed or 
Silenced. But now everything is without fault. Our government 
is without fault. Our police are without fault. Our judges are 
without fault. And everyone lives in perfect conditions with 
ideal solidly-built houses and always enough to eat. And our 
transport always runs on time and our crime rate is zero. 


JUNIPER: 
So why does everybody look so miserable? 


MINISTER: 
They are not miserable. You simply don’t know what true 
contentment looks like. 


KINGPIN: 
Sorry, lady, but I think we do. 


MINISTER: 

Let me be clear. Zamyatin does not need your meaningless songs 
and your nonsense of throwing small balls in the air and 
catching them again. 


KINGPIN: 
It takes a lot of skill. 
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MINISTER: 

It is pointless. Everything you bring here is pointless. We 
have no need of you. There’s no reason why you shouldn’t be 
wiped off the face of the planet. 


JUNIPER: 
(A CRY) No, please. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, loosen up. Isn’t that a bit extreme? 


MINISTER: 
(PAUSE) Understand me once and for all. I could have you 
hygienically disposed of at the click of my finger. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, man, isn’t that — 


MINISTER: 

Silence! (PAUSE) I thought at first you were dangerous and then 
that you were mad but I now judge you to be simply weak and 
ignorant. 


KINGPIN: 

Fair’s fair. That’s not how we see ourselves, we see ourselves 
as free spirits. We travel the universe and if Zamyatin doesn’t 
want us then maybe you’1ll allow us to hitch a lift somewhere 
else. 


MINISTER: 

That is impossible. You have landed here and here you will 
stay. Because, for all your faults, I think that you may have 
the capacity to become worthy citizens with the proper 
training. 


JUNIPER: 
Training? 


MINISTER: 
Officer — 


POLICE: 
Yes, Minister. 


MINISTER: 
Take them to the retraining centre. I think Programme Five B 
should have the desired effect. 
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SCENE 8: INT. TARDIS 


THE TARDIS IS HEADING FOR ZAMYATIN. 
THE DOCTOR OPERATES THE CONTROL PANEL. 


DOCTOR: 

(HUMS “NARCISSUS”) Well, that seems to have kept you quiet for 
a while. (PAUSE) We’re going to Zamyatin as agreed, so no 
complaints I hope. Not a planet high on my list to visit, but 
always happy to oblige. (PAUSE) I’ve no idea why you thought 
I’d be scared. 


(PAUSE. THEN A HIGH ELECTRONIC SCREAM FROM THE ROBOT) 


ROBOT: 
Help! Help! 


(A SUDDEN RISE IN TURBULENCE ROCKS THE TARDIS. ) 
DOCTOR: 
(STRUGGLING AT CONTROLS) I’m losing control. Will I never learn 


not to speak too soon? 


(THE TURBULENCE CONTINUES. THE ROBOT REPEATS ITS HIGH PITCHED 
SCREAM. ) 
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SCENE 9: INT. LECTURE HALL. ZAMYATIN. 


(KINGPIN AND JUNIPER BERRY ARE SITTING LISTENING TO A 
DOCUMENTARY FILM WITH A VOICE OVER BY THE MINISTER. ) 


MINISTER: 

(V.O.) Zamyatin has a perfect climate as the sun shines all day 
and makes the growing of essential foodstuffs a source of quiet 
content for the workers, seen here working on one of our many 
agricultural centres. 


[ (FOLLOWING CONTINUES UNDER KINGPIN & JUNIPER’S DIALOGUE) They 
are working hard but they know that they are creating food for 
an ideal society which they are blessed to be members of. Let’s 
take a look now at the potato yield —] 


KINGPIN: 
(CLOSE TO) Baby, this film is so boring. 


JUNIPER: 
(DITTO) Well, I’m quite into nature as you know. But if I see 
another shot of a sack of potatoes I am going to go nuts. 


KINGPIN: 
And you know what? 


JUNIPER: 
What? 


KINGPIN: 
The workers. They don’t look happy. 


JUNIPER: 
Shush! 


(THE MINISTER’S VOICE CONTINUES. ) 


MINISTER: 

(V.O.) The statistics speak for themselves. Look closely at 
these charts, you’1ll see that not only potatoes but swedes, 
parsnips and broccoli are all exceeding production targets! 


[ (CONTINUES UNDER THE FOLLOWING) And it’s not only hard work 
and good planning that goes into this success, it’s also the 
dedication of the workers. In the old days, before our 
chronicles started, workers would waste their energy after 
finishing work by dancing, singing and telling silly jokes. All 
that has been eliminated in the cause of productivity. ] 


(INSPIRATIONAL TRAINING MUSIC) 


(KINGPIN AND JUNIPER BERRY TALK IN WHISPERS ) 
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KINGPIN: 
How many hours did they say we’ve got to watch? 


JUNIPER: 
Eight. 


KINGPIN: 
And how many hours have we done so far? 


JUNIPER: 
Four and a half. 


KINGPIN: 
I think they’re succeeding. I don’t think I’1l ever laugh or 
Sing again. 


(SUDDENLY A WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX, AS THE EYE/CRYSTAL BALL IN 
‘GREATEST SHOW IN THE GALAXY’, BREAKING THROUGH THE MUSIC. 
MASTER’S VOICE CLOSE TO: ) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Don’t say that. 


KINGPIN: 
Sorry? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Don’t let them win. 


KINGPIN: 
Did you hear a voice? 


JUNIPER: 
Yes. But where’s it coming from? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
You’re both talented. You’re both free spirits. You mustn’t let 
them crush you. 


KINGPIN: 
But how can we stop them? 


JUNIPER: 
What’s going on? 


(THE VOICE HAS GONE. THE TRAINING BROADCAST CONTINUES 
RELENTLESSLY ) 
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MINISTER: 
(V.O.) The valuable lessons learned in the countryside have, of 
course, also been applied to the city. 


[ (CONTINUES UNDER FOLLOWING) Time is no longer wasted on 
dancing and singing and joking. Joking has been judged 
particularly wasteful. When everything is perfect, there is no 
place for frivolity. ] 


(THE BROADCAST DRONES ON, WE’RE WITH KINGPIN AND JUNIPER BERRY) 


JUNIPER: 
That voice. It was weird. 


KINGPIN: 
Yeah, it was like it was speaking right into our ears. But I 
don’t see anything. Maybe we imagined it. 


JUNIPER: 
I don’t know, maybe it came out of our unconscious. Cos its 
message was right on the button? 


KINGPIN: 
Don’t let them crush you? 


JUNIPER: 
Right. 


(BACK WITH THE MINISTER) 


MINISTER: 

(V.O.) Of course, there is always a price to pay for 
perfection. The individual must put his or her selfish needs 
behind the needs of the state. There can be no place for doubt. 
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SCENE 10: INT. TARDIS 
(THE TURBULENCE CONTINUES BUT IS STARTING TO DIMINISH) 


DOCTOR: 
The worst is past. And we’re still on course. 


(THE TURBULENCE FINALLY SUBSIDES ) 


DOCTOR: 
(PAUSE) I think you have some explaining to do. (NO REPLY) I’m 
talking to you. Yes, you. (STILL NO REPLY) Well? 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family... 


DOCTOR: 

And no fun at all for me. You’ve infiltrated my TARDIS without 
permission and persuaded me to go somewhere I didn’t 
particularly want to go. And then suddenly there’s this psychic 
explosion. And don’t stand there looking innocent. It’s all to 
do with you. (PAUSE) Isn’t it? 


ROBOT: 
There are acts that are cool and acts that will amaze. 


DOCTOR: 

Something malignant attacked us and you screamed like you were 
in pain. Except I don’t know how a junk mail robot can feel 
pain. 


ROBOT: 
Acts that are plain scary and acts that simply daze. 


DOCTOR: 
And I don’t think it came from outside. The conflict’s in you. 
You’re harbouring something in there, something dangerous, but 
I don’t know what it is. And I certainly don’t know who put it 
there. 


ROBOT: 
(PAUSE) You’re not scared are you? 


DOCTOR: 
(PAUSE) Never. Zamyatin here we come. 
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SCENE 11: EXT. GARDEN. ZAMYATIN. 
(POLICE OFFICER LEADING KINGPIN AND JUNIPER THROUGH A GARDEN) 


POLICE: 

(IN FULL FLOOD) Well, you’ve had the theoretical introduction 
to our society. Now it’s time for you to learn how to put those 
ideas into practice. 


KINGPIN: 
(SOFTLY) Oh man. 


POLICE: 
You have something to say? 


KINGPIN: 
(WEARILY) No, nothing. 


POLICE: 
My colleagues and I would be very interested in what you have 
to say. 


KINGPIN: 
No, it’s nothing. 


(WITH A PSYCHIC WHOOSH, THE VOICE IS SUDDENLY THERE) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Don’t let them crush you, remember? 


KINGPIN: 
Who are you? 


POLICE: 
That’s no business of yours. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
It doesn’t matter. I’m your fighting spirit. 


(BACK WITH THE POLICEMAN ) 


POLICE: 

You have to understand, we don’t believe you’re totally bad 
people. The Minister says you could become useful members of 
society. And who am I to contradict her? 


JUNIPER: 
(DEFIANTLY) Maybe we don’t want to become useful members of 
society. 


POLICE: 
What did you say? 
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JUNIPER: 
I said, maybe — 


KINGPIN: 
(QUIETLY) Leave it, baby. It’s not worth it. 


POLICE: 
Anything you want to share? 


JUNIPER: 
No, nothing. 


POLICE: 
Then I’1l proceed. (CLEARING THROAT) The Minister believes as 
we all do that the basis of a stable society is — 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(CLOSE) All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy. 


JUNIPER: 
(QUIETLY) All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy. 


POLICE: 
Did you say something? 


JUNIPER: 
No, nothing. 


POLICE: 

Just as well. Because we have just reached the most important 
part of your training to become an ideal citizen. You see 
before you a pile of bricks. 


KINGPIN: 
(SOTTOVOCE. IRONIC) Wow, it’s a pile of bricks. 


POLICE: 
There is water. There is sand. There is cement. 


KINGPIN: 
(SOTTOVOCE) Wow and yet more wow. 


POLICE: 
(RUSTLE OF PAPER) Here is a plan. You must build this wall 
within three hours. 


JUNIPER: 
But we don’t know anything about — 
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POLICE: 

Then you will learn. You think you can make a living dancing 
and singing and begging for money from people who don’t need 
your stupid tricks? Learn otherwise. 


KINGPIN: 
Oh, man. I thought the documentaries were bad enough. 


POLICE: 
And while you’re working, there must be no joking or singing. 
Save your energies for the task in hand. 


JUNIPER: 
Are you going to stand and watch us? 


POLICE: 

There is no need. There is no possibility of your escaping so 
we'll leave you to it and return in three hours to see the 
results. 


KINGPIN: 
And if we haven’t finished by then? 


POLICE: 
Don’t think about it. Officers, follow me. 


(RETREATING FOOTSTEPS ) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(SOFTLY) Now’s our chance. 


JUNIPER: 
Sorry? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Now’s the time. Follow me. 


KINGPIN: 
But — 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
But what? 


KINGPIN: 
Is this a test? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Everything in life is a test. Do you want to escape or don’t 
you? 


JUNIPER: 
Of course, we want to escape. But who are you? 
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MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Later. 


JUNIPER: 
But — 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(FIRMLY) Later. There’s no time just now for introductions. 


KINGPIN: 
They won’t see us? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
They’re lazy and complacent. They’re certain you can’t escape. 


(PAUSE. ) 


KINGPIN: 
But - 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Don’t hesitate. Don’t let them win. 


JUNIPER: 
The voice is right, Kingpin. I don’t care who he is. We have to 
try and get out of here. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(TINGE OF IRONY) Well said, Juniper Berry. I knew you’d come 
round in the end. 
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SCENE 12: INT. TARDIS 

(THE TARDIS IS LANDING. ) 

ROBOT: 

Welcome to Zamyatin! The planet where everything runs to time 
and nothing is ever out of order. Fed up with noise — 

DOCTOR: 

Yes, yes, enough of the sales pitch. Finally I’1ll get to see 
for myself. 


(HE PULLS LEVER AND TARDIS DOORS OPEN) 


DOCTOR: 
Well, are you coming? Or are you too scared? 
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SCENE 13: EXT. GARDEN. ZAMYATIN. 
(FOOTSTEPS OVER GRAVEL) 


KINGPIN: 
Where are you leading us? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
You’11 find out soon enough. 


JUNIPER: 
But how much further? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Not afraid of a bit of exercise, are you? 


KINGPIN: 
Won’t the police notice we’re gone? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Have they noticed yet? 


JUNIPER: 
No, but — 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
But what? 


(FOOTSTEPS STOP) 


JUNIPER: 
We can’t go any further. There’s just a huge wall. Are we 
supposed to climb that? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Look beneath you. What do you see? 


KINGPIN: 
Nothing. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Then sweep away the earth. 


(EARTH IS SWEPT AWAY) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
So what do you see now? 


KINGPIN: 
It looks like a manhole cover. 


DWMR #261: THE PSYCHIC CIRCUS Page 28 of 145 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Precisely. So why don’t you lift it? (PAUSE) Go on. Lift it. 


KINGPIN: 
(EFFORT) 


(KINGPIN SHIFTS MANHOLE COVER) 


JUNIPER: 
Who put this here? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
You’1ll find out. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, man, you love being enigmatic. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 

Not just now. (PAUSE) I’m going to leave you for a while. But 
if you follow that tunnel, I think you’1ll find yourself meeting 
the members of the Zamyatin Liberation Army. 


KINGPIN: 
A Liberation Army? That’s wild. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
It’s not just wild. It’s rather effective. Off you go. Don’t 
forget to close the door behind you. 


(THE HIPPIES START THEIR DESCENT. CLANG OF THE LID BEING 
REPLACED ) 
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SCENE 14: EXT. ZAMYATIN STREET 
(SOUNDS OF THE CITY. THE DOCTOR AND THE ROBOT WALK ALONG) 


DOCTOR: 
Well, it doesn’t look too bad, does it? (PAUSE) Oh come on, you 
brought me here. You must have some opinion. 


ROBOT: 
Whatever you do, don’t juggle. 


DOCTOR: 
Don’t juggle? That’s ridiculous. This is as good a time as any 
to get in some practice before we set out to explore. 


(DOCTOR TAKES JUGGLING BALLS FROM HIS POCKETS ) 
DOCTOR: 

We'll start it simply. Only nine balls. A one a two a 
doodleydododo... 

(INTAKE OF BREATH AS HE PREPARES TO START) 


DOCTOR: 
A one a two a... 


POLICE: 
(SUDDENLY CLOSE TO) You’re under arrest. 
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SCENE 15: INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNEL 
(ECHOING FOOTSTEPS THROUGH TUNNEL) 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, this is spooky. 


JUNIPER: 
It’s scary. But we can only keep going. 


(FOOTSTEPS CONTINUE) 


KINGPIN: 
I could do with that voice in my ear just now. 


JUNIPER: 
He was scary too. 


KINGPIN: 
Scarier than the spooks who run Zamyatin? 


JUNIPER: 
No, I liked what he said but not how he said it. 
think it’s getting lighter. 


KINGPIN: 
And I can stand up. Cool. 


PANPIPE: (OFF) 
Hey there! Peace and love! 


KINGPIN: 
Sounds like a friend. (SHOUTING BACK) Peace and 


PANPIPE: (APPROACHING) 
Peace and love! 


JUNIPER: 
This time I have good vibes. 


(THEY CONTINUE AND MEET PANPIPE) 


PANPIPE: 
Kingpin! Juniper Berry! 


KINGPIN: 
You know our names? 


(PAUSE) Hey, 


love! 


I 
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PANPIPE: 

Sure, man. Kingpin and Juniper Berry are one of the coolest 
acts in the whole Galaxy. I’m Panpipe and I can do a mean 
guitar solo, if the authorities will allow it, which they 
don’t. I’1ll introduce you to the rest of the guys and gals 
later on. Just now we’re glad to see you. 


JUNIPER: 
How did you know we were coming? 


PANPIPE: 
The voice, man. That’s how we know everything. 


KINGPIN: 
And what did the voice tell you about us? 


PANPIPE: 
You’re cool and you’re going to lead a revolution. 


JUNIPER: 
(QUIETLY) Wow. 
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SCENE 16: INT. MINISTER’S OFFICE. ZAMYATIN. 


(ATMOS AS SCENE 7, ROBOT WHIRS BESIDE DOCTOR) 


MINISTER: 
So you are called ‘The Doctor’? 


DOCTOR: 
Do you have a problem with that? 


MINISTER: 
But you are not a medical doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
Not as such, no. 


MINISTER: 
So you have no useful practical function? 


DOCTOR: 
I wouldn’t put it quite like that. 


MINISTER: 
And this robot? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s just sort of tagged along with me. 


MINISTER: 
Does it serve any useful purpose? 


DOCTOR: 
Well, it brought me to this planet, so I suppose the answer 
no. Any comment, robot? 


(SILENCE ) 


DOCTOR: 
I thought not. 


MINISTER: 
There is a tone in your voice I do not understand, Doctor. 


DOCTOR: 
I think it’s called ironic. 


MINISTER: 

You do not seem very impressed with the account I have given 
you of Zamyatin’s achievements. We have created the perfect 
society. 


is 
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DOCTOR: 
I have listened politely to what you had to say about its 
merits. Not that I got much chance to put a word in edgeways. 


MINISTER: 
Our society is ordered, productive and without conflict. I can 
see you find that hard to believe. 


DOCTOR: 
To be honest, I find it impossible to believe. 


MINISTER: 
Then we will find ways of convincing you? 


DOCTOR: 
That sounds like a threat. 


MINISTER: 
Call it what you like. You’re a prisoner. 
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SCENE 17: INT. TUNNEL 
(ECHOING FOOTSTEPS THROUGH TUNNEL) 


PANPIPE: 

Most of us came here before the big clampdown started. We were 
like you two, galactic buskers earning a crust wherever we 
could find an audience. Some of us saw the trouble before it 
happened and went underground. Others managed to escape from 
the guards, who aren’t the smartest guys in the world. 


KINGPIN: 
So how many of you are there? 


PANPIPE: 
A few hundred. 


JUNIPER: 
So why haven’t you guys got it together to get away from here? 


PANPIPE: 

Have you tried hitching a lift out? And, hey, we’re not 
fighters. We’re just want to teach the world to sing in perfect 
harmony. 


KINGPIN: 
So what makes you think I can lead a revolution and free you 
all? 


PANPIPE: 
You’re called Kingpin, aren’t you? 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, man, that’s just a name. 


PANPIPE: 
Not from what we’ve heard. The voice says you’re the man. And 
here you are. 


KINGPIN: 
Yeah, but that doesn’t mean — (GASP) 


(PSYCHIC WHOOSH OF VOICE) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 

Kingpin, can you hear me? You have all this creative talent 
gathered here, and soon you’re going to lead them to a brighter 
future. Get everybody ready and wait for the sign. 


PANPIPE: 
Was the voice speaking to you? 
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JUNIPER: 
What did it say? 


KINGPIN: 
It said that we’re to prepare ourselves and wait for a sign. 


DWMR #261: THE PSYCHIC CIRCUS Page 36 of 145 


SCENE 18: INT. MINISTER’S OFFICE. 


DOCTOR: 
Can I say something? 


MINISTER: 
Only if it has any useful bearing on your case. 


DOCTOR: 
My case? 


MINISTER: 
I am prepared to admit that you are unusual. 


DOCTOR: 
Unusual? I am unique. 


MINISTER: 

It’s possible that the usual training programmes may not be 
appropriate. You offer opportunities for us to refine our 
techniques. 


DOCTOR: 
I’m not sure you’re going to have the opportunity. 


MINISTER: 
I am surrounded by guards who will do exactly as I ask. 


(SUDDENLY THE ROBOT BURSTS INTO LIFE) 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family. Time for you to set them all free. 


MINISTER: 
What’s this thing talking about? 


DOCTOR: 

Well, it speaks in a very confused way. I think it’s having 
robotic psychic problems. A complete ‘metal breakdown’, you 
might say. And it keeps getting me into trouble. 


MINISTER: 
Then why not just dispose of it? 


DOCTOR: 

That’s your answer isn’t it? Anything troubling, anything that 
doesn’t fit in, just tidy it away? Or if it’s still a problem, 
destroy it completely. Well, I’m not like that. This robot 
might look like junk mail. But it came to me for a reason. It 
has a purpose in bringing me here. 
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MINISTER: 
You’re not talking rationally. 


DOCTOR: 
The universe isn’t rational. 


ROBOT: 
The time has come, the Robot said. 


DOCTOR: 

You see, I don’t even know if what I’m here to set free is good 
or bad. But I know it must be set free. I just know. This world 
of yours denies laughter, creativity, mockery. You may think 
it’s stable but I can tell you it’s not. All the things you’ve 
suppressed are about to burst out. 


MINISTER: 
You are helpless and surrounded by my guards. What can you 
possibly achieve? 


DOCTOR: 
Well, I’m very glad that I’ve been practising. 


(HE TAKES OUT HIS JUGGLING BALLS) 

DOCTOR: 

I think I’m going to try and juggle with all seventeen. And 
then let’s see what happens. (HE STARTS TO HUM “NARCISSUS”) A 


one a two a doodleydododo... 


MINISTER: 
(ALARMED) What are you doing? 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT, JUGGLING) Well, maybe nineteen. 


(A PSYCHIC PULSE STARTS TO BUILD) 


MINISTER: 
Juggling is forbidden. 


DOCTOR: 
Not any more. I think I’m about to start a revolution. 


MINISTER: 
Stop! Stop!!! (BECOMES A SCREAM) 


(THE PSYCHIC PULSE OVERWHELMS THEM) 


END OF PART ONE 
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PART TWO 

SCENE 19: INT. MINISTER’S OFFICE. 

(REPRISE FROM PREVIOUS EP.) 

MINISTER: 

You are helpless and surrounded by my guards. What can you 


possibly achieve? 


DOCTOR: 
Well, I’m very glad that I’ve been practising. 


(THE CLINK OF THE JUGGLING BALLS) 

DOCTOR: 

I think I’m going to try and juggle with all seventeen. And 
then let’s see what happens. (HE STARTS TO HUM “NARCISSUS”) A 


one a two a doodleydododo... 


MINISTER: 
(ALARMED) What are you doing? 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT, JUGGLING) Well, maybe nineteen. 


(A PSYCHIC PULSE STARTS TO BUILD) 


MINISTER: 
Juggling is forbidden. 


DOCTOR: 
Not any more. I think I’m about to start a revolution. 


MINISTER: 
Stop! Stop!ll! (BECOMES A SCREAM) 


(THE PSYCHIC PULSE OVERWHELMS THEM) 
DOCTOR: 
(GASP, OVER NOISE) Oh yes, it’s working, it’s definitely 


working. 


MINISTER: (FADING AWAY) 
Stop!! 


(WHOOSHING FX, AS THE DOCTOR IS PULLED AWAY INTO SPACE) 


DOCTOR: (FADING AWAY) 
(CALLING) Excuse me, I don’t think I’ve finished here. 


(BUT HE IS WHOOSHED AWAY ) 
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SCENE 20: EXT. THE STREETS. ZAMYATIN. 
(JOYFUL MUSIC. CROWDS CHEERING) 


ZAMYATIN CROWD WILDTRACK: 
(CHEERING, LAUGHTER, SINGING) ‘We’re free!’ ‘What a beautiful 
day!’ etc 


KINGPIN: 
Wow — and double wow! Just look at this, I’ve never seen 
anything like it. 


JUNIPER: 
The guys and gals here are so happy. They can’t stop laughing 
and singing. 


PANPIPE: 
And telling jokes. Jokes! Here in the streets of Zamyatin! 


KINGPIN: 
So what’s happened? 


JUNIPER: 

I think it must be down to you. One moment we were down there, 
waiting for a sign like you told us. Then whoosh! Here we are 
and everything’s changed. 


PANPIPE: 

Man, you’ve worked a miracle. It’s like there was a balloon and 
you took a pin and burst it. You know if we stayed here, we 
could give some really great gigs. 


KINGPIN: 

That’s the time to go. That’s what I’ve been told. There’s a 
whole universe out there. Together, we’ve got the talent and 
the skills to give them a great show. 


PANPIPE: 
Wow! Now I see why you’re called Kingpin. 


KINGPIN: 
Stick around, guys. I’ve seen the future. 


(SUDDEN CLOSE PSYCHIC WHOOSH) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
With a little help from your friend. (CHUCKLE) 
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SCENE 21: INT. TARDIS 
(THE DOCTOR AND ROBOT MATERIALISE WITH WHOOSHING PSYCHIC FX) 


DOCTOR: 
How extraordinary! Here we are - back in the TARDIS. 


ROBOT: 
There’s no place in space like home. 


DOCTOR: 
Or maybe we never left in the first place. I never really 
opened the doors. It was all psychic projection. Robot? 


ROBOT: 
We’re everywhere and nowhere. 


DOCTOR: 
I’m dealing with a force that’s playing a very strange game. An 
extremely powerful force. But what does it want? 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family. 


DOCTOR: 
This started when you arrived. What exactly are you up to? Or 
perhaps, more accurately, what is whoever-sent-you up to? 


ROBOT: 
Roll up, roll up for all the fun of the circus. 


DOCTOR: 
The Psychic Circus... Has your robotic little brain really been 
scrambled? I’m not so sure. 


ROBOT: 
Faint heart never won fair circus. 


DOCTOR: 

Because you took me to Zamyatin at a crucial moment in time. 
Something was waiting to happen. I juggled, and that triggered 
it. Unleashed a psychic torrent. I thought I’d been juggling 
for relaxation, but my practise was significant. Is this a 
random string of events? Or is somebody pulling strings? This 
is only the beginning, isn’t it? 


ROBOT: 
We’re at the start of one big circus show. 


DOCTOR: 
For once, we agree. So the question is — where do we go now? 
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SCENE 22: EXT. STREETS. ZAMYATIN. 


(HAPPY CHEERING CROWDS. PANPIPE FINISHES PLAYING WITH A GUITAR 
FLOURISH) 


ZAMYATIN CROWD WILDTRACK: 
(CHEERING, LAUGHTER) 


MORGANA: (OFF) 
(CALLING) Hey, Panpipe! Panpipe! 


PANPIPE: 
(CALLING BACK) Hi there! 


(MORGANA APPROACHES THROUGH THE CROWD) 


MORGANA : 
I thought it was you. We did a gig together on Carabosse. 


PANPIPE: 
Yes, I know your face but- 


MORGANA: 
I’m Morgana. 


PANPIPE: 
Oh yeah, you’re the chick who did the fortune telling. You put 
on a great show. 


MORGANA : 
You too. Wow, what a gig! Your music was so cool. 


PANPIPE: 
See you’ve got your crystal ball there. 


MORGANA : 
Only just. 


PANPIPE: 
How come? 


MORGANA: 
They put me under arrest as soon as I arrived. 


PANPIPE: 
Sounds familiar. 


MORGANA : 
They didn’t like the idea of a fortune teller in a world with a 
guaranteed golden future. 
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PANPIPE: 
Don’t tell me. They were going to put you on a training 
programme. 


MORGANA : 

And smash my crystal ball and then — wow, this happened! A huge 
psychic release, and I just sort of walked out of prison into a 
carnival. Man, it’s wild. 


PANPIPE: 
I’m sure you get this all the time, but didn’t you foresee all 
this? Or is your act, just an act? 


MORGANA: 

(FIRMLY) There’s no fakery, Panpipe. What I see in there is 
real. But you don’t always know how to interpret it. I’ve only 
my instincts. 


PANPIPE: 
Sorry, I shouldn’t have asked. 


MORGANA: 
No offence. Sometimes I get it right, sometimes I don’t. But 
that’s me, not the crystal ball. Right now I’m glad to be free. 


PANPIPE: 

Hey, if we’re glad, how about all the folk who’ve lived here 
all these years? They’re going crazy. Laughing, dancing, 
letting off fireworks, spray painting walls. 


MORGANA: 
Are you planning to stay around? 


PANPIPE: 
They love us intergalactic buskers now, but — no, I’ve had 
enough of this place. Time for a change. 


MORGANA: 
Any plans? 


PANPIPE: 
Yeah. There’s this really cool guy called Kingpin. You know 
him? 


MORGANA : 
Rings a vague bell. 


PANPIPE: 
Well, there’s a group of us planning to check out of Zamyatin 
pretty soon. Your kind of folk. 
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MORGANA : 
Nobody’s stopping you? 


PANPIPE: 
Not any more. They’re too busy having fun. 


MORGANA : 
Amazing. 


PANPIPE: 
Kingpin knew the sign and it just happened. Why don’t you join 
us? 


MORGANA: 
Why not? 


PANPIPE: 
It could be the start of something big. 


(THE CELEBRATIONS CONTINUE. FIREWORKS ) 
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SCENE 23: INT. TARDIS 


DOCTOR: 
(HUMMING “NARCISSUS”. ) 


(METAL CLINKING OF TOOLS, AS HE ATTEMPTS TO OPEN THE ROBOT’S 
CASING) 


DOCTOR: 
Well, you’re solidly built, no doubt of that. But that doesn’t 
mean I’m going to stop trying. I need answers. 


ROBOT: 
(METALLIC COUGH) 


(ROBOT EMITS DREAMY TRAVELOGUE MUSIC) 


DOCTOR: 
Ah, finally - a response. 


ROBOT: 

(OVER MUSIC) Welcome to the award-winning architectural 
masterpiece, a pioneering achievement in communal living, a 
soaring tower block where fountains play and exotic flowers 
bloom. 


DOCTOR: 
I have a feeling I know its name. 


ROBOT: 
(OVER MUSIC) Welcome to Paradise Towers. 


DOCTOR: 
Is that where we’re going next? 


(MUSIC CONTINUES) 


ROBOT: 
Scared? 


DOCTOR: 
I can’t see any conceivable reason to be scared of that. 
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SCENE 24: EXT. OPEN SPACE. BUCOLIC PLANET. 


(BIRDS CHIRRUP, RUSTLE OF GRASS. THE MURMURS OF A QUIET 
EXPECTANT CROWD) 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MURMURS ) 


(N.B. MASTER’S VOICE IS ONLY IN KINGPIN’S HEAD) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(CLOSE) Congratulations, this is quite a turn out. 


KINGPIN: 
Man, I am so nervous. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Nonsense, you’ve come so far already. Just remember everything 
I’ve told you. 


KINGPIN: 
But to say all that out loud in front of all these guys and 
gals? I’m not cut out for this. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Then maybe you shouldn’t have called yourself Kingpin. 


KINGPIN: 
It’s just a name. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Not any more. 


(JUNIPER HAS ARRIVED, PSYCHIC VOICE VANISHES ) 


JUNIPER: 
Are you okay? 


KINGPIN: 
I’m fine. 


JUNIPER: 
You don’t look it. 


KINGPIN: 
It’s a bit scary. Everyone here because I suggested a meeting 
about the future. There must be fifty or more. 


JUNIPER: 
What’s the problem? You led them off Zamyatin. You’re their 
liberator. 
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KINGPIN: 
I didn’t do anything. 


JUNIPER: 
That’s not what they think. You gave the signal and it all 
happened. 


KINGPIN: 
But that’s all I did. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(IMPATIENT MURMURING) 


KINGPIN: 
(DEEP BREATH) OK. Time to start. 


JUNIPER: 
Are you still hearing it? 


KINGPIN: 
What? 


JUNIPER: 
The voice. 


KINGPIN: 
Why do you ask? 


JUNIPER: 
I’ve not heard it since we left Zamyatin so I wondered. 


KINGPIN: 
(BRISKLY) We need to get started. (CLEARS HIS THROAT) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(CLOSE) Just do it. 


KINGPIN: 
(NERVOUS AT FIRST) Hey guys — guys — guys — 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(FINALLY FALLING SILENT) 


KINGPIN: 

(ADDRESSING CROWD) I feel pretty weird calling you all together 
like this. I mean, we all like each other, okay, maybe even 
love each other a bit, but hey, we’re all individuals. We 
respect that, nobody’s going to judge anybody or force anybody 
to do anything they don’t want. Like I said, respect to 
everybody. 
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CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(CHEERING, APPLAUSE) 


KINGPIN: 

But we've been through stuff together. On Zamyatin, they hated 
us because we were free spirits. We didn’t buy their lousy 
message of ‘keep quiet and behave like all the other guys 
because our society’s great!’ Their society wasn’t great... So we 
escaped, and we can do what we like — which is great. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(APPROVING CHEERS ) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Now’s the time. 


KINGPIN: 

But here’s my thought. Being free and being ourselves is cool 
but maybe it’d be even cooler if we all, like, pooled our 
talents and made something bigger — and maybe better — than any 
one of us could be alone. What do you all say? 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MUTED RESPONSE ) 
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SCENE 25: INT. SQUARE. PARADISE TOWERS 


(THE DOCTOR AND ROBOT WALKS ALONG — SEE TV STORY ‘PARADISE 
TOWERS’ FOR STREET/CORRIDOR FX & ATMOS) 


ROBOT: 

(AS GUIDE) Turning left at the intersection of Potassium Street 
and Cobalt Street we can admire the concrete drinking fountain, 
both a prime example of post-modern architecture and also 
actually functioning as a drinking fountain. 


DOCTOR: 
(BORED) Yes, yes, very interesting. But that’s the fifteenth 
drinking fountain we’ve admired so far. 


ROBOT: 
Fourteenth. 


DOCTOR: 

Still, rather too many. This Great Architect has a very high 
opinion of his own work. Where are the people? Is this before 
they’ve moved in? I pity them when they do. They’re going to 
have a very bad time of it. 
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SCENE 26: EXT. OPEN SPACE. BUCOLIC PLANET. 
THE HIPPIES LISTEN. PANPIPE IS SPEAKING. 


PANPIPE: 

Now, listen, guys, I’ve been thinking and I don’t want you to 
take this personally and Kingpin, man, you know I’ve got great 
respect for you. You led us out of Zamyatin. But there’s 
leaders and leaders, if you know what I mean. Like I don’t like 
permanency. I’d like to stay a free spirit. Know what I mean. 


JUNIPER: 

Panpipe, I know where you’re coming from. When Kingpin first 
talked about this with me I felt, well, uncertain, I guess. 
Because we’re all individuals and we value freedom, right? 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(GENERAL AGREEMENT ) 


JUNIPER: 

But also we value each other’s company. Maybe Kingpin’s right, 
if we can learn to get on, we can make something great. After 
all, there’s one thing we learned on Zamyatin — it pays to hang 
out together in a crisis. 


PANPIPE: 
Yeah, Juniper Berry, in a crisis. That’s my point. 


JUNIPER: 
So turn that into something positive. Pool our talents, teach 
each other new skills, live communally and build something. 


PANPIPE: 
Yeah, but build what? That’s what I don’t get. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(QUIET DOUBTFUL MURMURS ) 


KINGPIN: 

(REALISING HE HAS TO SPEAK) Man, we’ll build what we all agree 
to build. Solidarity, Panpipe, that’s what it’s about. Moment 
by moment, decision by decision. If anybody feels 
uncomfortable, they don’t have to stick around. That’1l always 
be the case. Don’t you think it’s worth a try? 


PANPIPE: 

(PAUSE) I like you guys, but this is not for me. I want to go 
where I want and do what I like without hanging around, waiting 
for everyone to agree. (PAUSE) It’s been really good knowing 
you all. Maybe we’1ll bump into each other around the galaxy. 
Anybody else feel like me? 
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CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(A FEW GRUNTS) 


PANPIPE: 
Okay, a few. But not enough to spoil the party. (WALKING AWAY) 
How about you, Morgana? 


MORGANA : 
I’m staying. 


PANPIPE: 
Future looking good in that crystal ball of yours? 


MORGANA : 
Future’s looking interesting. Could go either way. 


PANPIPE: 
And you want to stay and see. Fair enough. Bye, folks. 


(PANPIPE WALKS AWAY ) 


KINGPIN: 
I’m sorry to see you go. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(CLOSE) Don’t be. Doubters only drag you down. The truly 
creative remain, and your adventure begins. 
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SCENE 27: INT. CORRIDOR. PARADISE TOWERS 
(THE DOCTOR AND ROBOT CONTINUE THEIR TOUR) 


ROBOT: 

Great emphasis has been placed on creating an orderly and 
functional environment for Paradise Towers’ inhabitants. 
Unnecessary visual clutter like signposts and street names and 
floor numbers are kept to the barest minimum, so nothing can 
disturb the clean and powerful lines of- 


DOCTOR: 
(INTERRUPTS) Just a moment. 


(THE DOCTOR STOPS) 


ROBOT: 
The clean and powerful lines — 


DOCTOR: 
I said, just a moment. This particular corridor isn’t that 
uncluttered. In fact, there’s a poster. 


ROBOT: 
Unnecessary visual clutter is — 


DOCTOR: 

(APPROACHING POSTER) Perhaps it’s not supposed to be here, but 
it is. A splash of bright colour across a grey wall. Let me 
see. (READING) Hmm... First ever tour of the Galaxy by... the 
Psychic Circus. I’m catching up with my past. Or is it catching 
up with me? 
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SCENE 28: EXT. WASTELAND. A STORMY PLANET. 


(WHISTLING WINDS, DISTANT THUNDER. SOUNDS OF SOMEBODY TRYING TO 
START UP A BUS) 


JUNIPER: 
(SIGHS) Are you sure this tour-bus was such a great idea? 


KINGPIN: 

Wherever we go, the locals love the bright colours. They’re 
wild and psychedelic. It’s the coolest way to get us around the 
galaxy. 


JUNIPER: 
Only if it doesn’t break down. 


KINGPIN: 
Bellboy will fix it. 


JUNIPER: 
Good job we’ve got a few practical guys on board. 


KINGPIN: 
Yeah. That robot bus conductor Bellboy built is crazy-cool. The 
punters love it. 


JUNIPER: 

Look, I don’t want to diss the others, but let’s face it, for 
all this talk of being creative and building a wonderful 
future, we’re still lacking... something. 


KINGPIN: 
You think so? 


JUNIPER: 
I know so. 


KINGPIN: 

Maybe you’re right. Bellboy is great with his kites and his 
robots and all his crazy stuff. And Morgana is just the coolest 
fortune teller I’ve ever seen. They queue round the block to 
hear her predictions. We’ve got some really neat acrobats and 
musicians... 


JUNIPER: 
But? 
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KINGPIN: 

I hear what you’re saying. It’s just not coming together. The 
voice has left me, not spoken for months. We’re getting by but 
without the crazy painted bus what would we amount to? We’re a 
group of galactic entertainers but so what? We don’t have a 
title. We don’t have a vision. 


JUNIPER: 
And we don’t have any clowns. 
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SCENE 29: INT. CORRIDOR. PARADISE TOWERS 


(THE DOCTOR AND THE ROBOT STILL BY THE POSTER) 


DOCTOR: 
What time is it? 


ROBOT: 
Three fifteen in the afternoon. 


DOCTOR: 
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The streets are empty. There’s no one living here. It’s 
spotlessly clean, waiting for people to move in. 


ROBOT: 


In designing Paradise Towers, great emphasis has been placed on 


creating — 


DOCTOR: 


You’ve brought me here but I suppose it’s too much to expect 


that you’1l tell me why. That’s not your way, 


CHIEF CLOWN: (DISTANT, GETTING CLOSER) 


is it? 


(LAUGHTER — N.B. HE’S YOUNGER, MORE INNOCENT THAN LATER AT THE 


CIRCUS) 


(CLOWN LEAPS AND FLIPS ALONG THE CORRIDOR) 


DOCTOR: 
Who are you? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 


(BREATHLESS) Look, I can do acrobatics! 


you laugh. (MORE MANIC LAUGHTER) 


DOCTOR: 
Have I met you before? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Have I? I’ve no idea. 


DOCTOR: 
Your acrobatics are very impressive. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Thank you. 


DOCTOR: 


I can laugh, I can make 


And your costume and make-up are, well, interesting. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Thank you. 
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DOCTOR: 
I take it that you want to be a clown? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But I am a clown. That’s what I am. (MANIC LAUGHTER) You see 
this? 


DOCTOR: 
The poster? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

Yes, they wanted me to clear it away. To clean every inch of 
this place. But it’s so colourful, so crazy, so inspiring. I 
could jump for joy. In fact I think I’1l do just that. (EFFORT) 


(HE JUMPS) 


DOCTOR: 
Well, you certainly have very good jumping skills. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
And I’m funny too, aren’t I? 


DOCTOR: 
Well... 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
I am. And I love this poster. 


(HE RIPS IT FROM THE WALL) 


DOCTOR: 
What are you doing? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

It’s my inspiration. I must have it with me wherever I go. I’m 
off to join the Circus. I am going to be the greatest clown 
that ever lived. (HE BOUNCES OFF) Goodbye! Goodbye! (LAUGHING) 


(CLOWN RECEDES INTO THE DISTANCE) 


DOCTOR: 
(SLIGHTLY STUNNED) And goodbye to you. 


DWMR #261: THE PSYCHIC CIRCUS Page 56 of 145 


SCENE 30: INT. CIRCUS TENT 
(IN THE BACKGROUND, CLASSIC CIRCUS MUSIC, PLAYED BADLY) 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(UNCOMMITTAL SOUNDS, NOT ENJOYING AUDITIONS) 


KINGPIN: 
(GROAN) (CLOSE, TO JUNIPER) I mean, it’s not just me, but these 
guys are terrible. 


JUNIPER: 
(CLOSE) They’re really trying. 


KINGPIN: 
That makes it worse. I hate judging guys when they’re doing 
their thing for all its worth but — I haven’t laughed once. 


JUNIPER: 
Me neither. How about you, Morgana? 


MORGANA: 
I don’t see much future for them. 


(MUSIC CONTINUES, ACROBATIC ACTIVITY JUST OFF) 


JUNIPER: 
Shall we tell them to stop? 


KINGPIN: 
No, no, I don’t want to be mean. 


MORGANA : 
How many more clowns to see? 


KINGPIN: 
Sorry to be down, guys, but more than I’d like. 


JUNIPER: 
The word’s really got out about us. 


KINGPIN: 

I know. But, hey, I hate being judgemental but where’s the 
talent? (CALLING) Thanks guys. Next! 

(MUSIC STOPS, CLOWNS TROOP OFF) 


JUNIPER: 
At least we’ve got Morgana. And Bellboy. And the guys and gals 
we've already signed up. But, yeah, something’s missing. 


(CIRCUS MUSIC STARTS AGAIN, CYMBALS, JUGGLING) 
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KINGPIN: 
You know, maybe these guys aren’t so bad. 


JUNIPER: 
You're kidding! 


KINGPIN: 
Okay, they’re as funny as a broken guitar string... but compared 
with what we’ve seen before. 


MORGANA: 
They’ve got lots of energy, that’s for sure. 


JUNIPER: 
Yeah, and skills. Well, some skills, look at their stilt- 
walker, he’s doing a pretty good job of — 


(A DISTANT CRASH OVER THE MUSIC.) 


JUNIPER: 
Well, maybe not. 


KINGPIN: 
Do you think it was meant to get a laugh? 


JUNIPER: 
Maybe. 


MORGANA : 
It didn’t though, did it? 


(PAUSE AS MUSIC CONTINUES ) 


KINGPIN: 
All the same, guys, we need — 


(SUDDENLY, WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX INTO KINGPIN’S HEAD, CUTTING 
OFF OUTSIDE SOUNDS ) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 

Don’t even think of it. You’re building a team of the most 
talented acts in the Galaxy. You can’t afford to let inferior 
performers join. 


KINGPIN: (PSYCHIC FX, IN HIS HEAD) 
Man, that’s so judgemental. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Do you want this venture to fail? You were strong and confident 
enough when you left Zamyatin. What’s happened to your vision? 
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KINGPIN: 
But these guys — I hate hurting their feelings. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Then you’1ll never have success. 


(WHOOSH BACK TO REALITY: CIRCUS MUSIC RETURNS) 


JUNIPER: 
What’s happened? Are you okay? 


KINGPIN: 
The voice is back. (CALLING) Sorry guys. Next! 


(FADE, AS CIRCUS MUSIC WINDS DOWN) 
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SCENE 31: INT. CORRIDOR. PARADISE TOWERS. 
(DOCTOR AND ROBOT HURRY ALONG) 


DOCTOR: 
(HURRYING) Where are you taking me now? Who was that person? 
Clown or cleaner? 


ROBOT: 

(AS GUIDE) Moving along Sulphate Street, we observe once again 
the bespoke street lights with soaring concrete supports and 
starkly designed light-shafts which — 


(DOCTOR GRABS ROBOT — THEY STOP) 


DOCTOR: 
(BREATHLESS) I’m tired. Can you just stop? 


ROBOT: 
The starkly designed — 


DOCTOR: 

Stop! (PAUSE) You’re leading me along a trail but I don’t know 
our destination. I’ve visited this soulless place before. Or 
rather, later. It may be cleaner now, but it’s also a lot 
duller. Apart from one poor madman who wants to be a clown. If 
you want to take me to the Circus, why not take me directly? 


(PAUSE, THE ROBOT IS MOVING ON). 


DOCTOR: 
Excuse me, where do you think you’re going? 


ROBOT: 
In Paradise Towers there is never any need to walk further than 
you want to walk. In Paradise Towers on every floor — 


DOCTOR: 
Lifts! Excellent idea. Will you press the button — or shall I? 


(THE DOCTOR PRESSES A BUTTON WHICH PINGS. LIFT APPROACHES ) 
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SCENE 32: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX 


(DESERT ATMOS AS ON TV ‘GREATEST SHOW..’. SOMEBODY TRYING TO 
START UP A BUS) 


JUNIPER: 
(SIGHS) I can’t believe it’s broken down again. 


KINGPIN: 
Bellboy’1l fix it. 


JUNIPER: 
This planet gives me the creeps. 


KINGPIN: 
Creepy like Zamyatin? 


JUNIPER: 

I dunno. Maybe. It’s so dead here. Not a blade of grass. Not a 
Single tree. Not a single bush. And no punters, so far as I can 
see. 


KINGPIN: 
But — 


JUNIPER: 
But what? 


KINGPIN: 
The voice — it told us to come here. 


JUNIPER: 
Excuse me, told you to come here. It’s not spoken to me since 
Zamyatin. When I think about it, it gives me the creeps. 


KINGPIN: 
It’s always been right so far. I like the vibes here. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (DISTANT) 
(MANIC LAUGHTER) 


KINGPIN: 
Who’s that? 


JUNIPER: 
Another weirdo. Just what we need. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (APPROACHING) 
(MANIC LAUGHTER) 


(CLOWN APPROACHES, ACROBATICALLY OVER SAND) 
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JUNIPER: 
Who are you? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Look, I can do acrobatics, I can laugh, I can make you laugh. 


KINGPIN: 
So you want to join up and be a clown? It’1ll take more than the 
make-up and the costume. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But I am a clown. That’s what I am. (LAUGHS) 


KINGPIN: 
(QUIETLY TO JUNIPER) I think we’ve got a real crazy on our 
hands. 


JUNIPER: 
(QUIETLY) So how do we get rid of him? 


(PSYCHIC WHOOSH OF VOICE) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 

You don’t. He’1ll be the making of you. This is the greatest 
clown in the whole galaxy. And remember — this is your new 
home. Don’t ever dream of leaving Segonax. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(MAD LAUGHTER) 


DWMR #261: THE PSYCHIC CIRCUS Page 62 of 145 


SCENE 33: INT. LIFT. PARADISE TOWERS 

(LIFT DOOR CLOSING) 

DOCTOR: 

So — let’s see —(EXAMINING CONTROL PANEL) Are we going up or 
are we going down? Maybe up? 


(HE PRESSES BUTTON. PAUSE. THEN LIFT IN MOTION) 


DOCTOR: 
Ah, we appear to be going down. 


(LIFT GATHERS SPEED) 


DOCTOR: 
(OVER NOISE) In fact, we appear to be going down rather fast. 


(LIFT CONTINUES TO GATHER SPEED) 
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SCENE 34: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 
(IN DISTANCE BUS ENGINE NOW RUNNING) 


MORGANA : 

(APPROACHING) Bellboy’s fixed it. Everybody’s waiting. Shall we 
hit the road? That new clown’s amazing by the way. Wow. He’s 
kept us all entertained while we’re waiting. (PAUSE) Hey, 
Kingpin? 


JUNIPER: 
(PAUSE) Come on, Kingpin. I can’t get out of here soon enough. 


KINGPIN: 
No. 


JUNIPER: 
Sorry? 


KINGPIN: 
We’re staying on Segonax. 


JUNIPER: 
I’m sorry? 


KINGPIN: 
This is where we’re meant to be. 


JUNIPER: 
Is that the Voice or you? 


KINGPIN: 
I just know it’s right. 


JUNIPER: 
Is he making any sense to you, Morgana? 


MORGANA: 
I don’t know. The future’s still pretty cloudy either way. 


JUNIPER: 
We have to call a meeting. 


MORGANA : 
But the bus is ready to go. 


JUNIPER: 
No, this is important. We have to discuss this right now. 


KINGPIN: 
(PAUSE) Okay, let’s call a meeting. 
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SCENE 35: INT. LIFT. 
(THE WHOOSH OF THE LIFT ACCELERATING DOWNWARDS ) 


ROBOT: 
Going down... going down... 


DOCTOR: 
(OVER NOISE) I know we’re going down! Perhaps you’d like to 
tell me how far we’re going to fall! 


As far as I’m concerned, this is no longer an ordinary lift. 
This is a trap and you set it. And since we’re stuck in here 
with no chance of escape, you’d better start explaining! 


ROBOT: 
Going down... going... (ROBOT LETS OUT ELECTRONIC SCREAM) 


(THE LIFT CONTINUES TO DESCEND) 
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SCENE 36: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MURMURS, ASSEMBLING) 


KINGPIN: 

(TO ALL) I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. I’m no 
leader. We’re still a free-wheeling group of guys and gals who 
like to hang out together. So I’m not saying — 


JUNIPER: 

Kingpin, we've been through this. We’re a collective but, of 
course, we respect what you have to say. It’s just that we hate 
Segonax. Or some of us do. There’s something not right here. 


KINGPIN: 
I have this instinct. It’s where we should be. 


JUNIPER: 
I don’t see why. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey, guys, do you want to be galactic buskers for the rest of 
your lives? Maybe it’s time to put down some roots. 


JUNIPER: 
But this place is weird. 


KINGPIN: 
We can make it ours. Where else have you been where we could 
say that? 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(UNDECIDED MURMURS ) 


JUNIPER: 
Morgana — what do you see? 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC, AS ‘GREATEST SHOW..’. FADE DOWN CROWD) 


MORGANA : 

(AFFECTING FORTUNE-TELLER ‘ROMANY’ ACCENT) Something strange. I 
peer into my crystal ball and I see nothing. Swirling vapours, 
maybe clouds. Nothing to foretell ill, nothing to foretell 
good. Maybe something is blocking my view. 


(FX/MUSIC FADE. CROWD MURMURS RETURN) 


MORGANA: 
(QUIETLY, NORMAL ACCENT) I’m sorry. I can’t help on this one. 
We'll just have to go with the flow. 
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(SUDDENLY THE CLOWN LEAPS UP) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(LAUGHS) Can I say something? 


KINGPIN: 
Of course. You’re one of us now. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

It’s always been my dream to be a clown. I’ve never wanted to 
be anything else. Everywhere I went, people made fun of me. But 
you’ve believed in me. You’ve encouraged me. And I’ve felt my 
confidence grow. I feel now I have the powers I always wanted 
to have. I know how to hold an audience. I know how to raise 
smiles, not of mockery but of delight. So I thank you all, my 
new found friends. 


JUNIPER: 
You know we value what you’ve brought to us. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
So can I speak? 


JUNIPER: 
Of course. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

Then I have to say that I believe Kingpin is right. I’m new and 
I’m inexperienced but I feel Segonax is where we should be. 
Segonax is our new home. And I have another suggestion. Up to 
now we’ve just been The Circus. I think we need a better name. 
How about the Psychic Circus? 


(HE UNFURLS HIS POSTER) 


JUNIPER: 
(SOTTO) Where did he get that poster? 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MURMURS OF APPROVAL) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Forgive me, I’m only a clown. (HE LAUGHS) 
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SCENE 37: INT. LIFT 


(THE LIFT CONTINUES ITS PRECIPITOUS FALL) 
(THE ROBOT’S ELECTRONIC SCREAM) 


DOCTOR: 
(OVER NOISE) We can’t stay in freefall forever. Although I’m 
not sure I like the alternative. Listen to me — 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family — 


DOCTOR: 
Who sent you? 


ROBOT: 
At the Greatest Show - 


DOCTOR: 
Whoever sent you wanted help, didn’t they? 


ROBOT: 
There’s lots of surprises for the family — 


DOCTOR: 
Somewhere inside you is the voice of somebody who’s frightened, 
who’s desperate — 


ROBOT: 
At the Greatest Show in the Galaxy. 


DOCTOR: 
It emerges, then it hides. But that voice must come out. 


ROBOT: 
Whatever you’ve seen before — 


DOCTOR: 
You can’t hide any more. Time’s running out. 


ROBOT: 
You ain’t seen nothing yet. 


DOCTOR: 
There’s something else in you too. I know. An evil force that’s 
stopping you from telling me what you need to tell me... 


ROBOT: 
Now welcome folks — 
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DOCTOR: 


(DESPERATE) That force has trapped us. So I need you — the good 
part of you — to focus- 


(ROBOTS SCREAMS. LIFT PLUNGES MORE VIOLENTLY ) 


DOCTOR: 
Please, focus! Before that evil destroys us both! 


(LIFT WHOOSHING MERGES WITH ROBOT SCREAMS ) 
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SCENE 38: INT. TENT. SEGONAX 


(CIRCUS FOLK SLEEPING. SOFT WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(CLOSE) Kingpin — are you asleep? 


KINGPIN: 
(VERY QUIET) Yes. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
You’ve done well. Are you pleased? 


KINGPIN: 
Yes, I am. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
You’ve harvested talent from all over the Galaxy. And you’1l 
stay in Segonax and make the Psychic Circus a huge success. 


KINGPIN: 
I worry sometimes that — 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Don’t worry. It will be a huge success. 


KINGPIN: 
Who are you? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Somebody who’s delighted by everything you’ve done. Somebody 
who wants you to succeed beyond your wildest dreams. 


KINGPIN: 
Yes, but who are you? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
I’m known by many names. 


KINGPIN: 
I’ve done everything you asked. Just tell me your name. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 

Very well. Since you’ve asked so nicely and been such a good 
boy. And since the only person who might spoil our plans has 
gone into a very steep decline. 


KINGPIN: 
(PAUSE) Your name — please. 
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MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Well, you have a choice. But if I were you, I’d call me the 


Master. 


END OF PART TWO 
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PART THREE 
SCENE 39: INT. LIFT. 
(REPRISE SCENE 37) 


DOCTOR: 
You can’t hide any more. Time’s running out. 


ROBOT: 
You ain’t seen nothing yet. 


DOCTOR: 
There’s something else in you too. I know. An evil force that’s 
stopping you from telling me what you need to tell me... 


ROBOT: 
Now welcome folks — 


DOCTOR: 
(DESPERATE) That force has trapped us. So I need you — the good 
part of you — to focus- 


(ROBOTS SCREAMS. LIFT PLUNGES MORE VIOLENTLY) 


DOCTOR: 
Please, focus! Before that evil destroys us both! 


(LIFT WHOOSHING MERGES WITH ROBOT SCREAMS) 
DOCTOR: 
I’m your friend. I like circuses and I like juggling. So watch 


me juggle. Stay calm. Focus on the juggling. 


ROBOT: 
We’re at the start — 


DOCTOR: 
Shhh. 


(HE TAKES JUGGLING BALLS FROM HIS POCKETS ) 


DOCTOR: 
We'll try eleven balls. Enough in the circumstances. (CALMLY 
HUMMING) A one a two a doodlydododo. A one — a two — (INTAKE OF 


BREATH AS HE JUGGLES) 


(LIFT STARTS TO SLOW THROUGH FOLLOWING) 
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DOCTOR: 

There — you see. It’s working. I’m in control. Whoever put us 
here can’t stop me. Eleven balls. Easy peasy. See? (PAUSE) 
Well? 


(THE ROBOT’S VOICE MORPHS INTO KINGPIN’S) 


KINGPIN: (FX, RECORDING) 
My name’s Kingpin. My circus is in deep trouble. We need your 
help. Please — 


DOCTOR: 
Finally! We seem to be slowing down. Where would I be without 
my juggling skills, eh? 


(THE LIFT COMES TO A BUMPY HALT) 


DOCTOR: 

I’ve known smoother landings but at least we’ve stopped. Time 
to see what awaits us outside I think, don’t you? (PAUSE) 
Kingpin, are you there? Kingpin? The name is certainly 
familiar. 


(NO REPLY) 


DOCTOR: 
This is not a good time to go into a sulk. You’ve been sent by 
Kingpin, and you want my help. 


(STILL NO REPLY) 


DOCTOR: 

This is quite aggravating. When you had nothing to say, you 
couldn’t stop talking. Now it’s important, you don’t say a 
word. 


ROBOT: 
Baa baa black sheep have you any wool — 


DOCTOR: 
And this is not the time to regress to your childhood. 


ROBOT: 

Sing a song of sixpence, a pocketful of rye. (VOICE STARTS 
FAILING, DISTORTING) When the pie was open — when the pie was 
open — when the pie was open — 
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DOCTOR: 

Something — somebody — doesn’t want me to know the full story 
of you and your circus. Please — Kingpin — somewhere lodged in 
that robotic brain is the message you sent to me across the 
galaxy. Across time. You were in need. You were desperate. 
What’s stopping you now? Who’s stopping you? 


(PAUSE. THE ROBOT’S VOICE IS BREAKING UP NOW) 


ROBOT: (DISTORTED, BREAKING UP) 
Twinkle twinkle little star, how I wonder what you are — 


DOCTOR: 
Try. Please try... 


ROBOT: (DISTORTED) 
Up above the world so high, like a diamond in the — 


(PAUSE. THEN THE ROBOT EXPLODES. WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX AS THE 
MASTER — A PROJECTION OF HIM - MATERIALISES ) 


MASTER: 
I think that robot’s served its purpose, don’t you, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
I was wondering when you’d put in an appearance. 


MASTER: 
(CHUCKLE) I wouldn’t have missed this for anything. 
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SCENE 40: INT. BIG CIRCUS TENT. SEGONAX. 


(LOUD CIRCUS MUSIC. THE ROARS OF THE CROWD — AS IN ‘GREATEST 
SHOW...’ - THEN DRUM ROLL) 


KINGPIN: (VIA PA, AS RINGMASTER) 


And now presenting to you — the one — the only — the Psychic 
Circus’s greatest attraction — our very own Chief Clown! 


(UPROARIOUS APPLAUSE) 


(FADING INTO: ) 
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SCENE 41: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS TENT. SEGONAX. 


(SOUNDS FROM THE RINGSIDE, OVER THE TANNOY. APPLAUSE TURNS INTO 
HYSTERICAL LAUGHTER - THE WHOLE AUDIENCE IS LOVING IT) 


MORGANA : 
Yes, they really love him. Kingpin was right. The best thing we 
ever did was taking him on. 


(AUDIENCE SOUNDS CUT, AS THE TANNOY IS SWITCHED OFF) 


JUNIPER: 
Enough of that for now, I think. 


MORGANA : 

You don’t like him? Believe me, he’s good. Every day I hear the 
laughter. I sit here in the box office and there are queues of 
people asking for tickets and they always ask — will he be on 
tonight? He’s not off sick, is he? 


JUNIPER: 
Seems I was wrong. 


MORGANA: 
About him? 


JUNIPER: 
Oh no, I think he’s weird, but I always knew he had that crazy 
inspiration we needed. I don’t mean him. 


MORGANA: 
You mean Segonax? 


JUNIPER: 
This place still gives me the creeps. I know we’re doing good 
business but I’m sorry, the vibes are terrible. 


MORGANA: 
I sometimes have bad feelings too. 


JUNIPER: 
You see bad things in your crystal ball? 


MORGANA : 

It’s not that I see nothing, but it’s all indistinct. Sure, I 
put on a good act for the punters. I don’t cheat them, I don’t 
short-change them. But nothing is clear, nothing is certain. 
It’s as if there are clouds hanging over Segonax. 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC) 
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JUNIPER: 
Look at the crystal. It’s glowing. 


MORGANA: 
At last! A sign! 


(FX BUILD) 


MORGANA: 

Yes, yes, finally I can see. I see the Circus filled with 
crowds. I see them cheering. Our success will grow and grow. 
But - 


JUNIPER: 
What’s the problem? 


MORGANA : 
There is danger lurking. Someone who threatens our success. 


JUNIPER: 
Can you see them? 


MORGANA: 
There’s a voice speaking to me. 


JUNIPER: 
Kingpin hears a voice. You know that? 


MORGANA: 
Oh yes, I know. The rest maybe don’t, but I understand these 
things. 


JUNIPER: 
So what’s it saying? 


MORGANA: 
Shush, let me listen. 


JUNIPER: 
Sorry! 


(CRYSTAL BALL PSYCHIC FX WHOOSH) 


MORGANA: 
I see him now. The man who threatens our future. I see him 
walking across the wastes of Segonax. 


JUNIPER: 
Do you know his name? 


MORGANA: 
He likes to be known as the Doctor. 
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(MUSIC CROSSFADES INTO: ) 
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SCENE 42: INT. LIFT 
(ENCLOSED LIFT SPACE) 


MASTER: 
I’m very sorry, Doctor, but this time it really is game, set 
and match to me. And so soon in the tournament too. 


DOCTOR: 
Yes, it’s early days for you, isn’t it? We’re rather out of 
sync. 


MASTER: 
On the contrary - you’ve been trailing along behind me all this 
time. Totally unaware of my carefully baited trap. 


DOCTOR: 
As arrogant and unscrupulous as ever, whichever face you wear. 


MASTER: 

Thank you so much. I do my best. I sensed this little distress 
beacon, out in the ether. And when I realised who’d picked it 
up.. well, I simply had to use it to my advantage. 


DOCTOR: 
Only you would take a genuine cry for help and twist it for 
your own ends. Set traps in my past. 


MASTER: 

Well, I’m not sure I’m the only person in the entire universe 
who would do that, but it’s certainly something I’m rather good 
at. I thought that psychic storm on Zamyatin was rather 
splendid. And the plummeting lift was such fun, wasn’t it? 


DOCTOR: 
Your usual cheap tricks. 


MASTER: 
Well, I fooled you. 


DOCTOR: 

Only because I care about more than my own selfish ends. I’m 
concerned for the circus. They have high hopes for it, don’t 
they? 


MASTER: 
Indeed. So do I. 


DOCTOR: 
What do you know about circuses? 
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MASTER: 

I know about bread and circuses. That’s how they satisfied the 
mob in ancient Rome. As long as they were fed and entertained, 
they didn’t care what was going on in the world outside. They 
didn’t care that the rich were getting rich and they weren’t. 
They didn’t care who was corrupt or who was feathering their 
own nest. They didn’t care what was being done in their name 
all over the world. They had their circuses. 


DOCTOR: 
So you don’t know anything about circuses. 


MASTER: 
Through the Psychic Circus I have found a way to harness a huge 
amount of creative energy to my own ends. 


DOCTOR: 
Which are? 


MASTER: 
Come, come, Doctor, you don’t expect me give away all my plans, 
do you? I’ve already told you far too much. 


(THE LIFT DOOR OPENS) 


MASTER: 
Your plummeting lift no longer exists. But I’ve left you a 
door. 


DOCTOR: 
You’re asking me to step outside? 


MASTER: 
I thought you liked surprises. 
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SCENE 43: INT. CIRCUS TENT 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(SUBDUED CHATTING) 


JUNIPER: 
(CLOSE) You’re sure this is a good idea? 


KINGPIN: 
Yeah. We have to. Things are getting stressed. 


JUNIPER: 
What does the voice say? 


KINGPIN: 
He’s not said anything for a while. 


JUNIPER: 
Why? 


KINGPIN: 

I don’t know. Maybe it’s done with me — but, hey, we better get 
started. (CLEARS HIS THROAT, ADDRESSES ALL) Okay, guys, I guess 
it’s time to open things up for discussion. There are a lot of 
ideas out there about what we should do next. We have to get 
them sorted out. I think we all agree that we’ve done pretty 
well so far — 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MURMURS OF AGREEMENT ) 


KINGPIN: 

So some folk are saying we’ve got a good thing going, why mess 
with it? Well, I can see a lot in that point of view. Then 
other folk are saying if you don’t keep growing and changing, 
then you start, sort of, dying on your feet. And I can see 
something in that too. We all know there’ve been some heavy 
arguments and they haven’t always been as full of peace and 
love as they should be. (PAUSE) You know that’s true guys. But, 
hey, this is a collective. Today everybody gets a chance to say 
what they have to say. And everybody gets to listen. 


(EXPECTANT PAUSE) 


KINGPIN: 
So who out there would like to say something? 


(THE CLOWN STANDS AT THE BACK) 


CHIEF CLOWN: (OFF) 
I’d like to say something. 
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KINGPIN: 
The floor is yours, man. 
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SCENE 44: INT. LIFT. 


MASTER: 
It’s not like you to hesitate, Doctor. Are you scared of what I 
have in store for you outside? 


DOCTOR: 
I don’t want to leave the Robot here. 


MASTER: 
Take it with you, by all means. Dear me. Surely you’re not 
feeling sentimental about a scrap of old metal? 


(THE DOCTOR LIFTS THE BROKEN ROBOT) 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT) Never mind what I’m feeling. 


MASTER: 
So why not step outside? Or do you fear what I have in store? 


DOCTOR: 
That’s never been true in the past, or indeed the future, and 
it’s not true now. (STRIDING OUT) Do your worst. 


MASTER: 
I’m hoping to do rather better this time. 
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SCENE 45: INT. CIRCUS TENT. 
(THE CLOWN IS ADDRESSING AN ATTENTIVE AUDIENCE) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

Of course, we are grateful for what we have. But is it so wrong 
to ask for more? As Kingpin says, if we don’t ever change, we 
start to die. I feel that way as a Clown. I don’t want to go on 
doing the same things. I want to surprise. I want to amuse. And 
yes, maybe sometimes scare somebody a little. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(RIPPLE OF LAUGHTER) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

But it’s the same with our audience. They come, they have a 
wonderful time and they go away again. Perhaps they tell their 
friends — if they have any. Perhaps they don’t. But what if 
they could have something to remember the circus by? Bellboy 
and Flowerchild make beautiful kites. Why can’t the people who 
come here buy copies for themselves? And that’s only one 
example. Robots, banners, posters - why should we stop? 


JUNIPER: 
(CUTTING IN) Because we didn’t found the Circus so we could 
make money out of it. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(GASPS, A HUSH FALLS) 
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SCENE 46: INT. CAGE. 


(DOCTOR WALKS INTO METAL CAGE) 


MASTER: 
(CLOSE) Is it perhaps a little dark in here for your taste, 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
(FEELING HIS WAY) Thank you so much for your concern, but I can 
find my way perfectly well. 


(CLANK AS HE DROPS THE ROBOT) 


MASTER: 
Let me help you. 


DOCTOR: 
That’s not necessary. 


MASTER: 
I insist. Let me cast some light on the affair. 


(WHOOSH AS AN ARRAY OF SPOTLIGHTS COME ON) 


MASTER: 
I do hope I’ve not blinded you, Doctor. 


DOCTOR: 
(APPRAISINGLY) Ah, we’re in some sort of holding cage, are we? 


MASTER: 
You are, Doctor. I can leave whenever I like. 


DOCTOR: 
Because you’re not really here, I presume? Psychic projection. 


MASTER: 
Correct. (PAUSE) Now, you’re not able to see them, 
unfortunately, but there is an audience out there. 


DOCTOR: 
Friends of yours? 


MASTER: 
In a way. They’d like you to entertain them. 


DOCTOR: 
Am I supposed to be flattered? 
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MASTER: 

Feel flattered if you like, but your survival depends upon 
keeping them entertained. They’re a difficult audience, to say 
the least. But while you amuse them, you’re safe — 


DOCTOR: 
And if I don’t keep them entertained? 


MASTER: (FADING AWAY) 
You’1ll find out. 


(WITH A WHOOSH, THE MASTER VANISHES ) 
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SCENE 47: INT. TENT. 
(JUNIPER BERRY IS SPEAKING) 


JUNIPER: 
We started the Circus because we wanted to join together to 
spread a message of love and peace and make people happy. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
I’m not saying anything which contradicts that, am I? 


JUNIPER: 

Bellboy and Flowerchild make their kites because they love 
them. Because everybody loves to see their beauty, fluttering 
free in the wind. If they start making them to sell, then they 
stop being special, they stop being individual — 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Why deprive our audiences of having these things for 
themselves? 


JUNIPER: 
Because — then you start thinking about what will sell, rather 
than what gives you joy. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

So why have an audience? Why not just perform for ourselves? I 
think you’d agree that would be pointless — and not a little 
boring. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(LAUGHTER ) 


WHYDINI: (FROM AUDIENCE) 

He’s talking sense, Juniper Berry. I didn’t learn to be a 
contortionist and tie myself in knots to sit at home and 
entertain my pet dog. Anybody who wants to buy photos or models 
of Whydini is more than welcome. 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(APPROVAL, CONTINUES UNDER) 


JUNIPER: 
(SADLY) Okay, I guess I’m outvoted on this one. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Sorry, Juniper Berry. (PAUSE) And this is just the start. 
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SCENE 48: INT. CAGE 


(“NARCISSUS” PLAYED OVER AMPLIFIED SPEAKERS — VIOLIN, AS IN 
‘GREATEST SHOW...’ Part 4) 


DOCTOR: 
A one a two a doodly dododo... 


(DOCTOR FINISHES JUGGLING, CLATTER OF BALLS FALLING) 


DOCTOR: 
I thank you. 


(A FAINT ROCKY RUMBLE OF SOUND) 


DOCTOR: 

You don’t seem unduly impressed. Even though that’s the first 
time I’ve juggled twenty one balls in the air for any length of 
time. Perhaps you’d like me to try with twenty three balls? 


(ANOTHER ROCKY RUMBLE) 


DOCTOR: 

I thought not. But I’ve known tougher audiences — I once played 
the Glasgow Empire for a bet. I’ve been threatened with dire 
punishment for boring you. But you’ve not unleashed it yet. 
(ASIDE) And it can’t be worse than Glasgow. 


(RUMBLE ) 
DOCTOR: 


Maybe I ought to try something else. Variety is, after all, the 
spice of variety. 
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SCENE 49: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 
(THE BUS ENGINE RUNNING, THEN IT CUTS OFF) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
The bus is still in working order. 


(WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX, NOW INSIDE THE CLOWN’S HEAD) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
No harm in that, so long as nobody uses it to leave Segonax. 
Nobody in the Circus I mean. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
What do you want me to do? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Where’s the Bus Conductor? 


(PAUSE. THEN THE BUS DOORS OPEN AND THE CONDUCTOR STEPS OUT — 
VOICE/FX AS IN ‘GREATEST SHOW’) 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
Any more fares please? Any more fares? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

One of Bellboy’s best inventions. Everybody loved it. There 
were no fares to pay so it made everyone laugh when the Circus 
toured the Galaxy. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
But it’s not touring the Galaxy now. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
What do you want me to do? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
The Bus Conductor needs to be reprogrammed. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Isn’t that a job for Bellboy? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
I’m not sure that he would do what I want. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But I will. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Oh yes. I’m very pleased with you. Your speech today at the 
meeting was perfect. Just what I wanted you to say. 
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CHIEF CLOWN: 
I will do anything to become the greatest clown in the galaxy. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
I like your ambition. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
Any more fares, please. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
So what should I do with the bus conductor? 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Change his nature. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
I don’t understand. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Before, when he sold you a ticket, it was just a joke. But it 
won't be a joke any longer. 
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SCENE 50: INT. CAGE. 
(“NARCISSUS” STILL PLAYING. THE DOCTOR PACES) 


DOCTOR: 
I thought for my next turn I might do a mind reading act. If 
you have no objection to having your minds read. 


(SILENCE ) 


DOCTOR: 
I think I will take your silence as a sign of agreement. Or a 
Sign that you don’t have minds worth reading. 


(ROCKY RUMBLE) 


DOCTOR: 

And while I’m reading your minds, I’ve a very entertaining 
conjuring act involving three packs of cards, two sets of darts 
and a live rabbit. I thank you. 


(MUSIC CONTINUES) 
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SCENE 51: INT. CARAVAN. 
(KINGPIN SINKS INTO A CHAIR) 


KINGPIN: 
(SIGH) I’m sorry. 


(JUNIPER CLOSES CARAVAN DOOR, JOINS HIM) 


JUNIPER: 
It wasn’t your fault. 


KINGPIN: 
Yes it was. We should never have held the meeting. 


JUNIPER: 
That’s crazy. We’re a collective. We have to discuss these 
things. If it’s what everyone wants, then I have to accept it. 


KINGPIN: 
But you’re not happy? 


JUNIPER: 

(QUIETLY) No. Something’s seeping out of the soul of the 
Circus. Something’s going. (PAUSE) But maybe I’m just stuck in 
the past. The Chief Clown has seen the future and maybe I just 
don’t like the future. Am I crazy? 


KINGPIN: 
No, you’re not. I hear what you’re saying. 


JUNIPER: 
(PAUSE) The voice — does it still speak to you? 


KINGPIN: 
Now and then. 


JUNIPER: 
It speaks to the Chief Clown now, doesn’t it? 


KINGPIN: 
I reckon so. (PAUSE) Chief Clown. How did that happen? 


JUNIPER: 
Because he’s the best, he really is. 


KINGPIN: 
But there are other clowns here and they’re good. 


JUNIPER: 
Not as good. 
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KINGPIN: 

Okay, but it’s not in the spirit of the circus to say I’m the 
best, I’m the leader. I’ve always fought not to be Kingpin, the 
guy who’s always right. The Chief Clown, well, that’s the only 
name we have for him. 


JUNIPER: 
(PAUSE) Something’s going wrong and I’m scared. 


KINGPIN: 
Don’t be. Things are great. 


JUNIPER: 
Say that again with a bit more conviction. 


KINGPIN: 
(AND IT’S AN EFFORT) Things are great. 
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SCENE 52: INT. CAGE. 
(BACKGROUND MUSIC CONTINUES ) 


DOCTOR: 

Well, I hope you enjoyed the appearance and disappearance of 
the white rabbit as much as the white rabbit did. The card 
tricks were, I admit, not particularly original but they passed 
the time. 


(THE ROCKY RUMBLE) 


DOCTOR: 
But then the time would have passed anyway. 


(SILENCE ) 


DOCTOR: 
But it’s not been wasted. I’ve been reading your minds. Forgive 
me but they’re not the most interesting minds I’ve ever read. 


(OMINOUS RUMBLING) 


DOCTOR: 

The problem is that you have no inner resources. Without 
entertainment from outside you’d quickly decline into 
nothingness. But you survive because you ruthlessly suck dry 
everything which is set before you. Including me. 


(MORE OMINOUS RUMBLING) 


DOCTOR: 

You're getting impatient. Me too. So no more card tricks. I 
want to offer you something different. (PAUSE) It involves one 
extra prop. 


(THE TARDIS MATERIALISES ) 


DOCTOR: 
And here it is. 
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SCENE 53: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS TENT. 
(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC) 


MORGANA : 

Speak to me. Please speak to me. (SIGH) I don’t understand. 
It’s like my powers have been taken away from me. Please speak 
to me. 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/ MUSIC CUTS OFF, AS JUNIPER BERRY ENTERS) 


JUNIPER: 
You weren’t at the meeting? 


MORGANA: 
You become weary of meetings. Endless meeting where everyone 
talks and talks and the loudest voices always prevail. 


JUNIPER: 
I understand. 


MORGANA : 
Yes, I think you do. 


JUNIPER: 
So many voices but in all honesty, only one voice. 


MORGANA : 
Hush! It’s speaking. 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC RETURNS) 


MORGANA : 

Always the same message. Beware of the man called the Doctor. 
It’s the only message I ever receive. That and the symbol... is 
that... an eye? 


(FX/MUSIC FADES) 


JUNIPER: 
Do you trust its message? 


MORGANA: 
What else can I do? If this Doctor ever turns up, then I must 
warn everybody against him. (PAUSE) How was the meeting? 


JUNIPER: 

The way they’ve all been recently. I feel I’m fighting against 
something I can never defeat. Yet everything the Chief Clown 
says makes sense. 
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MORGANA : 
Ah yes, the Chief Clown. He was nothing when we invited him in. 


JUNIPER: 
Now he is everything. 


MORGANA : 
So what is he saying now? 


JUNIPER: 
He wants to give the Psychic Circus a new title. He says we’ve 
earned it. 


MORGANA : 
And what name is he proposing? 


JUNIPER: 
He wants to call us the Greatest Show in the Galaxy. 


MORGANA : 
(PAUSE) Now that really is tempting Fate. 
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SCENE 54: INT. CAGE. 
(BACKGROUND MUSIC CONTINUES ) 


DOCTOR: 
Are you still paying attention? Hard to tell when I can’t see 
you... 


(THE ROCKY RUMBLE) 


DOCTOR: 

I shall take that as a yes. So here I am, with this rather 
dishevelled robot by my side. And a big blue box. Though 
there’s no reason why you should know, it’s a police phone box 
from planet Earth, circa 1963. Any questions? 


(SILENCE ) 


DOCTOR: 

I thought not. You’re not what I’d call a supportive audience. 
You don’t give very much to the acts put before you. But then 
perhaps you don’t have very much to give. 


(RUMBLING BECOMES OMINOUS ) 


DOCTOR: 

So here’s the magic. I take this poor tangled robot and I open 
the door of this dark blue police box, and I enter. And it’s 
goodbye. 


(UNDER PREVIOUS, DOCTOR OPENS TARDIS DOOR AND BUNDLES BROKEN 
ROBOT INSIDE) 


DOCTOR: 
Goodbyee. 


(TARDIS DOOR CLOSES. TARDIS DEMATERIALISES ) 


RAGNAROK GOD 1: (RESONANT FX, AS ‘GREATEST SHOW...’ Part 4) 
That... was a good trick. 
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SCENE 55: INT. CIRCUS TENT. 
(CIRCUS MUSIC. THEN DRUM ROLL. THE CLOWN BOUNDS INTO THE RING) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

(TO AUDIENCE) Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, I have an 
exciting announcement to make and you are the lucky audience 
who will be the first to hear it. Have you ever wanted to take 
your place here in the centre of the ring? Have you ever wanted 
to tell jokes, or show off your strength, or walk the high wire 
up above the world? Then the Psychic Circus will give you the 
opportunity! 


(EXCITEMENT IN THE AUDIENCE — FX AS ON TV) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

There is to be a talent contest where folk from all over the 
Galaxy will be invited to display their skills. There will be 
lots of prizes — and maybe a few unexpected surprises. 


(THE AUDIENCE CHEERS ) 

CHIEF CLOWN: 

Oh yes, lots of fun for the family — 
At the Greatest Show in the Galaxy! 


(CHEERING CONTINUES ) 
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SCENE 56: INT. TARDIS 


(WHOOSHING PSYCHIC FX AS THE DOCTOR MATERIALISES, AS IN SCENE 
21) 


DOCTOR: 

(SIGH OF RELIEF) Back in the TARDIS. As if we never left. 
Because we never did! Another of the Master’s mind games. But 
with a bit of concentration, I summoned up a way out. 


(ROBOT CLICKS, BROKEN) 


ROBOT: (DISTORTED, FAILING) 
(SLOWLY) Twinkle twinkle... little star... 


DOCTOR: 

The lift, the cage.. traps of the mind. Psychic projection, but 
real consequences. We must stop him. (DASHING TO TARDIS 
CONTROLS) How about a boost from the old girl’s telepathic 
circuits? 


(HE PULLS LEVERS. THE ROBOT FIZZES INTO LIFE) 


ROBOT: (SLIGHT DISTORT) 
(RECOVERING) ..how I wonder what you are — 


DOCTOR: 
No, there was a cry for help. 


ROBOT: (SLIGHT DISTORT) 
Up above the world so high, like a diamond in the — 


DOCTOR: 
Yes, yes, but we need to work out what exactly is going on. 
Somewhere inside you are the answers. (PAUSE) Please? 


(SILENCE ) 


DOCTOR: 

Listen. Whatever the Master is up to, it’s certainly giving him 
more power. And something he usually lacks — more creative 
imagination. Have you any idea where he’s getting that from? 
Any idea where and when we go now? In reality. (PULLS 
DEMATERIALISATION LEVER) In the TARDIS. 


(TARDIS ENGINES START. THE ROBOT CREAKS INTO ACTION) 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family — 


DOCTOR & ROBOT: 
(TOGETHER) At the Greatest Show in the Galaxy. 
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(TARDIS IN FLIGHT) 
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SCENE 57: INT. CARAVAN. SEGONAX. 
(DOOR OPENS, JUNIPER HURRIES IN) 


JUNIPER: 
(ENTERING) Did you know anything about this? 


KINGPIN: 
(QUIET AND DEPRESSED) About what? 


JUNIPER: 
This talent contest! The Chief Clown just announced it in front 
of a huge audience. 


KINGPIN: 
Oh that. 


JUNIPER: 
So you did know? 


KINGPIN: 
Sure. Didn’t you? 


JUNIPER: 
Would I be asking if I did? 


KINGPIN: 
It was just sort of agreed. 


JUNIPER: 
Agreed by who? 


KINGPIN: 

Well, we didn’t want to hassle everybody with another meeting 
so soon after the last one. Since we’d agreed in principle that 
providing more attractions was a good — 


JUNIPER: 
(INTERRUPTS) Who was there? 


KINGPIN: 
Just a group of us but — 


JUNIPER: 
But what? 


KINGPIN: 
We didn’t think anybody’d object. 


JUNIPER: 
Well, I object. 
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KINGPIN: 
Sure, Juniper Berry. But — 


JUNIPER: 
(EXASPERATED) But what? 


KINGPIN: 
(PAUSE) I don’t know how to say this, but you’re really ina 
minority on all this, a pretty small minority. 


JUNIPER: 
Are you saying I’m a minority... of one? 


KINGPIN: 
Well, I’m not saying that. A few of the oldies agree with some 
of what you’re saying — 


JUNIPER: 
But I’m on my own? And nobody can even be bothered to include 
me in the decisions. 


KINGPIN: 
(QUIETLY) I’m sorry. 


JUNIPER: 

(PAUSE) What’s happening to us? Remember when we escaped from 
Zamyatin? How full of hopes we were? And even when we banded 
together, we were full of ideals! We were going to spread peace 
and love and everything was discussed and every voice 
respected. Even those who decided they wanted out. 


KINGPIN: 
You don’t need to remind me. 


JUNIPER: 

I think I do. It’s all being forgotten. Now it’s all about how 
many visitors we get, and how many pieces of merchandise 
they’ve bought and how we can get them to make fools of 
themselves in front of their fellow punters. 


KINGPIN: 
The talent contest isn’t like that... 


JUNIPER: 
Well, if it isn’t, it soon will be. 


KINGPIN: 
You know things have to change. 
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JUNIPER: 

Sure I know that. Life moves on. You move along with it. That’s 
what we've always said. But I don’t like the way our life is 
moving. (PAUSE) I blame that voice you heard. Well, I heard it 
once too. 


KINGPIN: 
It saved us from Zamyatin, didn’t it? 


JUNIPER: 
Sure. 


KINGPIN: 
And encouraged us to create the circus and pool our talents? 


JUNIPER: 
I don’t deny it. But then it brought us to Segonax and that’s 
where our troubles started. I’ve always hated this place. 


KINGPIN: 
I know you have but — 


JUNIPER: 
But everybody else loves it except me. So maybe I’m the crazy 
freak who won’t grow up and still wants to hang loose. 


KINGPIN: 
Don’t feel that way. 


JUNIPER: 

I can’t begin to talk about what’s happened between us. We used 
to be so close and so real with each other. Now we can barely 
talk. Maybe it’s that voice in your head — 


KINGPIN: 
It’s not there so much now. 


JUNIPER: 
It doesn’t need to be. It moved on. It sticks with whoever’s 
most useful, most gullible. 


KINGPIN: 
Hey! 


JUNIPER: 
Trusting, then... The Chief Clown works for it now. It doesn’t 
need you anymore. 


KINGPIN: 
(SADLY) You may be right. I feel lost. 
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JUNIPER: 
Then come away with me? 


KINGPIN: 
What? 


JUNIPER: 

Leave the Psychic Circus while we can. The old bus is still 
there. Let’s drive away and be free like we were in the old 
days. 


KINGPIN: 
(PAUSE) I can’t. It’s too long ago. 


JUNIPER: 
Then it looks like I’m on my own. 


KINGPIN: 
What do you mean? 


JUNIPER: 
I can’t stay here any longer. It’s destroying us. It’s 
destroying me. Well — will you come? 


KINGPIN: 
I... can’t. 


JUNIPER: 
Goodbye then. I’m sorry, Kingpin. (A BRIEF KISS) We’ve had some 
really good times together but — it’s over. Bye. 


(PAUSE. THEN SHE GOES OUT, SHUTTING THE DOOR) 
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SCENE 58: INT. TARDIS 
(TARDIS IN FLIGHT) 


DOCTOR: 

(BUSY AT CONTROLS) Segonax. I think we’re agreed. We must stop 
the Master gaining control of the Psychic Circus. Even it does 
mean crossing my own timeline. It could give him unlimited 
power! And that’s far, far worse. 


(ROBOT CLICKS INTO LIFE) 


ROBOT: (DISTORTED) 
Whatever you’ve seen before, you ain’t seen nothing yet. 


DOCTOR: 
I couldn’t have put it better myself. 
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SCENE 59: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS TENT. SEGONAX. 
(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC) 


MORGANA: 


(OVER THIS) He’s coming. The one we were warned about. The 
Doctor. He’ll soon be here. I see him clearly. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(CLOSE) Then we’ll have to prepare a proper welcome for him, 
won’t we? 


(FX/MUSIC FADES INTO: ) 
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SCENE 60: EXT. BUS IN DESERT, SEGONAX. 
(FOOTSTEPS APPROACHING ACROSS SAND) 


JUNIPER: 
(WITH A SIGH) Still here. Thank goodness. I just hope Bellboy’s 
kept it in good repair. He’s so busy making kites to sell now. 


(SHE STEPS ONTO DOORWAY, PULLS AT DOOR) 


JUNIPER: 

(EFFORT TRYING DOOR) Good old bus. We used to laugh at how 
often you broke down... Now I can’t even open the door! Hope I 
can still work that crazy gear box. Oof! 


(DOOR SPRINGS OPEN, JUNIPER FALLS BACK ONTO SAND) 


JUNIPER: 
(GETTING UP) Because I need to get out of Segonax. And I want 
you to take me away. Is that a deal? 


(METALLIC FOOTSTEPS AT DOORWAY ) 


JUNIPER: 
Who’s there? 


BUS CONDUCTOR: (INSIDE BUS) 
Any more fares please. 


(BUS CONDUCTOR STEPS OUT) 


JUNIPER: 
Oh, it’s only you. You were one of Bellboy’s greatest ideas. It 
was such fun when you came round collecting tickets. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: (APPROACHING) 
Any more fares please. 


JUNIPER: 
Exactly! 


(BUS CONDUCTOR STEPS ONTO SAND) 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
(BRUTALLY) Any more fares please. 


JUNIPER: 
Hey, there’s something different. What’s changed? 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
I’m afraid you’ve reached the end of your journey. 
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(BUS CONDUCTOR GRABS JUNIPER BERRY) 


JUNIPER: 
(STRUGGLING) No - please. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
No returns allowed. 


JUNIPER: 
(SCREAMS ) 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
(OVER THIS) I’m sorry but you no longer have a valid ticket to 
travel. 


(SCREAMS CROSS-FADE TO: ) 
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SCENE 61: EXT. TARDIS. SEGONAX. 


(TARDIS MATERIALISATION COMPLETES. DOOR OPENS. THE DOCTOR DRAGS 
OUT THE ROBOT) 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT) Well, here we are — on Segonax. The home of the 
Greatest Show in the Galaxy. Anything else I need to know? 


ROBOT: (DISTORTED) 

(FAINTLY) Nothing left to say. (DYING) Nothing left... nothing 
left... 

(THE ROBOT FALLS APART) 

DOCTOR: 

Don’t worry, you’ve done your job. From now on it’s up to me. 
(OMINOUS) Psychic Circus, here I come. 

(HE STRIDES OUT ACROSS THE SAND) 


END OF PART THREE 
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PART FOUR 

(NO REPRISE) 

SCENE 62: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS. 
(KINGPIN ENTERING) 


KINGPIN: 
Have you seen her? 


MORGANA: 
Who? 


KINGPIN: 
Juniper Berry. I think she’s gone. I can’t find her anywhere. 


MORGANA : 
Sorry to hear that. I liked her. 


KINGPIN: 
Is that all you can say? 


MORGANA : 

Kingpin, of course she means much more to you than to me. But 
it’s obvious to everyone that she’s not been happy about the 
way things are going. If she wants out, then that’s her choice. 


KINGPIN: 
But — we’ve been together since the beginning — since before 
the beginning. I don’t know what to do without her. 


MORGANA: 
You can’t make somebody stay when they’re unhappy, can you? 


KINGPIN: 
(QUIETLY) No. 


MORGANA : 
You didn’t want to go with her? 


KINGPIN: 
I can’t. But I’m worried in case something happens to her. 


MORGANA : 
She’s travelled the Galaxy before, she’1ll be fine. 


KINGPIN: 
I just wondered if maybe you could — 


MORGANA : 
Of course. But I can’t promise anything. 
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(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC UNDER FOLLOWING) 


KINGPIN: 
What is that? An eye...? 


MORGANA : 
(PUSHING HIM AWAY) Only I read the crystal! And no, I see 
nothing. (SLOWLY) Nothing of Juniper Berry that is. But — I see 


someone else arriving. It may be this Doctor, who threatens our 
future. We must be prepared... 


(FX/MUSIC FADES INTO: ) 
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SCENE 63: INT. CIRCUS TENT. 
(CHIEF CLOWN ADDRESSES CIRCUS FOLK FROM THE RING) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

Communications about the talent contest have been sent all over 
the Galaxy. Thanks to Bellboy’s ingenuity, mailing robots have 
carried our message to every known planet. And the results, 
Whydini? 


WHYDINI: 
The interest has been huge. A large number of people are 
already on their way here. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Excellent! 


WHYDINI: 
What are we going to do when they get here? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Make them welcome. 


WHYDINI: 
But we haven’t even told them what the prizes are. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

Oh, I think it’s much better if that’s a surprise, don’t you? 
They should all be coming for the fun of it. And to buy their 
souvenirs of course. 


WHYDINI: 
All the same — 


(HE STOPS AS KINGPIN ENTERS ) 


KINGPIN: 
(ENTERING) I’m sorry I’m late, it’s just — 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(SMOOTHLY) No, no, please join us. Your thoughts are always 
valuable. 
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SCENE 64: EXT. BUS. DESERT. SEGONAX. 
(FOOTSTEPS ACROSS THE SAND) 


DOCTOR: 
(FEELING THE HEAT) Phew! (STOPS) Ah. The bus.. And - oh no.. 
(RUNNING) 


(DOCTOR RUNS TO THE DYING JUNIPER BERRY ) 


JUNIPER: 
(FAINT MOANS) 


DOCTOR: 
(CROUCHING) What happened? 


JUNIPER: 
(FAINTLY) Who are you? 


DOCTOR: 
I’m the Doctor. 


JUNIPER: 
So you’re — (GASP) 


DOCTOR: 
Try not to speak. Save your energy. 


JUNIPER: 
(WEAK) I must. You’re not like they said. It’s all over for me. 
Maybe... you can help. 


DOCTOR: 
Maybe I can. 


JUNIPER: 
(STRUGGLING) Save the soul of the Circus. 


DOCTOR: 
I’1ll do my best. Just stay still and — 


JUNIPER: 
(DYING GASP) 


DOCTOR: 
Poor girl. I was too late. (STANDING, TO SELF) History repeats, 
and it hasn’t even happened yet. Let me guess what did this... 


(ROBOTIC STEPS FROM BUS) 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
Any more fares please? 
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SCENE 65: INT. CIRCUS TENT. 
(KINGPIN ADDRESSING CIRCUS FOLK IN THE RING) 


KINGPIN: 
I don’t like any of what’s happening to the Circus. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
We are aware of that. 


KINGPIN: 
Juniper Berry was right when she — 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
So where is Juniper Berry? 


KINGPIN: 
Gone. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Then, I’m sorry, if she’s left, her opinion no longer matters 
to us here. 


KINGPIN: 
So you don’t care? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Why should we? She left of her own accord. Anybody is always 
free to leave. (PAUSE) You can leave if you want to. 


KINGPIN: 
Is that what you want? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(LAUGHING) What does it matter what I want? I’m just somebody 


who’s always wanted to be a Clown. And I am a Clown. I’ve 
fulfilled my dream. 


KINGPIN: 
Are you sure? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Why shouldn’t I be? 


KINGPIN: 
Because you’ve changed. We’ve all changed. 


WHYDINI: 
Is that a bad thing? 


CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: 
(MURMURS OF AGREEMENT ) 
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WHYDINI: 
The Circus is going places, Kingpin. 


KINGPIN: 
Yeah, sure. But it’s not moving from Segonax, is it? 
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SCENE 66: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 
(BUS CONDUCTOR ADVANCES ON THE DOCTOR) 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
Any more fares please. 


DOCTOR: 
So someone’s already made you a killer. Who, I wonder? (BACKING 
AWAY) Pity. Some of my best friends are robots. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
You do not have a ticket. 


DOCTOR: 
No, I don’t. And why should I need one? This bus isn’t going 
anywhere? 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
Then you must pay the penalty fare. 


(HE GRABS THE DOCTOR) 


DOCTOR: 
(STRUGGLING) I’m not sure you’ve read the small print properly. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
(HOLDING HIM) It is not allowed to travel without a ticket. 


(CONDUCTOR TRIES THROTTLING THE DOCTOR) 


DOCTOR: 

(STRUGGLING FOR BREATH) You’ve obviously not taken a proper 
look at Subsection Fifteen, Clause 53A of the travel 
regulations. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
It is not allowed to travel without a ticket. 


DOCTOR: 

(STRUGGLING) Which states - very clearly - that it is 
permissible not to have a ticket - if you’re not actually 
travelling. 


BUS CONDUCTOR: 
(PAUSE) Not travelling? 


(STRANGLING STOPS) 


DOCTOR: 
(GASPS FOR BREATH) No. (EFFORT, KNOCKING CAP OFF) 
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(DOCTOR HITS THE STOP BUTTON. CLICK. WHINE OF ROBOT FLAILING, 
DEACTIVATING WITH A SMALL EXPLOSION — SEE FX ‘GREATEST SHOW...’ 
Part 4) 


DOCTOR: 
Request Stop. Works every time. 
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SCENE 67: INT. CARAVAN. CIRCUS. 
(JUNKMAIL ROBOT BEING ACTIVATED) 


ROBOT: 
Lots of fun for the family — 


KINGPIN: 
You've got the message? Reach out. Find someone who can help 
us. 


ROBOT: 
Save the soul of the Circus... 


KINGPIN: 
Yes, that’s it. 


(DOOR OPENS ) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(AT DOOR) What are you doing, Kingpin? 


KINGPIN: 
I’m — just repairing one of the robots for Bellboy. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

(SUSPICIOUS) I didn’t know you were interested in robots. 
(BEAT) This ‘Doctor’ is approaching. Don’t be long. 

(DOOR SHUTS) 


KINGPIN: 
(SOFTLY) Could the Doctor be the one? (TO ROBOT) Off you go. 


(ROBOT SPINS OFF, DEMATERIALISING AS IT APPEARED IN SCENE 1) 
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SCENE 68: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS. 
(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC THROUGH FOLLOWING. CHIEF CLOWN ENTERS) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Well? 


MORGANA : 
He'll be here very soon. (PAUSE) (SADLY) Juniper Berry is dead. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Dead? You’re sure? 


MORGANA : 
Oh yes. I just wish I wasn’t. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
How? 


MORGANA : 
She was... strangled. (PAUSE) (PASSIONATELY) This is really 
horrible. I don’t want to see any more. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Could it be the Doctor who killed her? 


MORGANA: 
(PAUSE) I don’t know. I can’t tell. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But it could be him? 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC FADES) 


MORGANA: 
(PAUSE) Maybe. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Whatever you do, don’t tell Kingpin that she’s dead. 
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SCENE 69: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 


(DOCTOR’S FOOTSTEPS ACROSS THE SAND. A SUDDEN WHOOSH AS A SPACE 
VEHICLE LANDS. THE DOCTOR DIVES FOR COVER) 


DOCTOR: 
(REACTS) Ah! A visitor... 


(A HATCH OPENS. VISITOR STEPS OUT) 


VISITOR: (OFF) 
(CALLING) Hi there! Can you tell me? Is this the planet 
Segonax? 


DOCTOR: 
(CALLING) I believe so. 


(VISITOR WALKS ONTO SAND) 


VISITOR: 
Great! I can’t wait to see the Circus. 


DOCTOR: 
(QUIETLY) I have a feeling you may be disappointed. 
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SCENE 70: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 


So what should we do about this Doctor? 


MORGANA: 
Why are you asking me? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Because you see the future. 


MORGANA: 
Sometimes I can, sometimes I 


CHIEF CLOWN: 


cannot. 


The Doctor is a threat. I’m told.. we must do something. 


MORGANA : 
(PAUSE) You should decide. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But I’m just a Clown. 


MORGANA: 
No, you’re not just a clown. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(PAUSE) Then maybe Bellboy’s 


MORGANA: 
What about them? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
I’m sure he wouldn’t mind if 
cause. 


You’re the Chief Clown. 


kites. 


I borrowed one. It’s in a good 
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SCENE 71: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 
(TWO SETS OF FOOTSTEPS ACROSS THE SAND) 


VISITOR: 
(EXTREMELY EXCITED, WALKING THROUGHOUT) I can’t tell you how 
excited I am. 


DOCTOR: 
(WALKING THROUGHOUT) You can tell me how excited you are if you 
like. 


VISITOR: 
I mean, you must know all about the Psychic Circus. 


DOCTOR: 
I wouldn’t say I knew all about it. 


VISITOR: 
It’s the coolest place in the whole Galaxy. You must know that. 


DOCTOR: 
I know it has a certain reputation. 


VISITOR: 

Are you kidding me? Haven’t you seen those cute little robots 
they send out? I come from Chatanooga and the folks on my 
planet who’ve been say it’s amazing. They brought back the most 
fantastic souvenirs. Kites, posters, conjuring tricks. I’m just 
so excited to be here. 


DOCTOR: 
You’re looking forward to the show? 


VISITOR: 

Well, of course! Who wouldn’t? The images they’ve sent out 
across the Galaxy are sensational, just sensational. That Chief 
Clown is a riot. Quite the funniest thing you’ve ever seen. 


DOCTOR: 
So you’re keen to see him? 


VISITOR: 
I can’t wait. (PAUSE) But that’s not the main reason I’m here. 


DOCTOR: 
Really? 


VISITOR: 
You must have heard about the talent contest? 
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DOCTOR: 
Must I? 


VISITOR: 

It’s all over the Galaxy! There are prizes to be won, though 
they won’t say what they are. I just know I’m going to win one 
and join the Psychic Circus myself. Because I’ve been 
practising and I know I’m going to slay them with my act. 


DOCTOR: 
So what exactly is your act? 


VISITOR: 
I’m a juggler. I can juggle thirteen balls in the air while 
standing on one leg. 


DOCTOR: 
I’m impressed. 


VISITOR: 
So what’s your skill? 


DOCTOR: 
I don’t really have a skill. I can play the spoons a bit. 


VISITOR: 
Is that all? So why are you here? 


DOCTOR: 
Just to see the Circus. 


VISITOR: 

Fair enough. I suppose not everybody has talent. There has to 
be an ordinary sort of audience as well, to do all the clapping 
and cheering. 


(A HUM IN THE AIR ABOVE) 


VISITOR: 
Do you hear something? 


DOCTOR: 
I believe I do. 


VISITOR: 
(ECSTATIC) Oh my goodness, I don’t believe it! It can’t be 
true! Can you see them? 


DOCTOR: 
Indeed I can. Kites. (SOTTO) Eyes in the skies... 


(HUM GETS CLOSER) 
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VISITOR: 

But they’re the famous kites from the Psychic Circus! I have 
models of them at home! My friends brought them back as 
presents. Hey, isn’t that just wild? 


(HUM BECOMES LOUDER AND MORE SINISTER) 


DOCTOR: 
Wild. I’d keep out of their way. 


VISITOR: 
Real kites from the Psychic Circus, though! I just have to wave 
hello. Hi there, kites! Hi! 


(THE HUM BECOMES EVEN LOUDER) 


DOCTOR: 
(MOVING OFF) I don’t want to be a spoilsport, but I’d really 
recommend staying well away. Come on! 


VISITOR: 
But I love them. I love everything about the Psychic Circus. 
(JUMPING UP, WAVING AND CALLING) Hi kites! Hi! I love you, I 
love you. 


DOCTOR: (JUST OFF) 
Please! You need to come with me. Take cover. 


VISITOR: 
You’re crazy. These kites are my friends. 


DOCTOR: 

I’m not crazy. And they are not your friends. In fact, I’ve a 
shrewd suspicion they’re looking for me. (STARTS COMING BACK 
OVER) Listen, you need to do as I say and- 


VISITOR: 
(CALLING) Hello kites! 


(KITES SWOOP DOWN — CHIMING FX AS IN ‘GREATEST SHOW...’. THEN A 
LOUD EXPLOSION. A PAUSE. THE DOCTOR STOPS RUNNING) 


DOCTOR: 
No! (SAD) Why didn’t you listen? 
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SCENE 72: INT. BOX OFFICE. CIRCUS. 
(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC) 


MORGANA : 
He escaped. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 

No matter. We will just have to give him a reception he won’t 
forget. Or rather, one that will make him forget everything he 
has ever known. Poor Doctor! (MAD LAUGHTER) 
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SCENE 73: EXT. DESERT. SEGONAX. 


(FOOTSTEPS ACROSS THE SAND. FAINTLY IN THE DISTANCE CIRCUS 
MUSIC. FOOTSTEPS STOP) 


DOCTOR: 
At last. Here again. For the very first time.. (HURRIES ON) 


(FOOTSTEPS QUICKEN) 
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SCENE 74: EXT. ENTRANCE TO CIRCUS TENT. 
(CIRCUS MUSIC. THE DOCTOR APPROACHES. ) 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Greetings, Doctor. Welcome to the Psychic Circus. 


DOCTOR: 
(DRYLY) Thank you very much. You know, it almost looks as if 
you were expecting me. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
But of course. You’re famous. 


(OTHER CLOWNS EMERGE FROM THE TENT) 


DOCTOR: 

Forgive me, I’ve already been attacked by a robot bus conductor 
and dive-bombed by kites. I suppose I shouldn’t be surprised 
that this doesn’t look like the friendliest welcome. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Nonsense! We’re delighted to see you. Please — enter. 


DOCTOR: 
And if by any chance, I don’t choose to enter? 


(SUDDENLY THE MASTER'S VOICE EMERGES FROM THE CHIEF CLOWN, 
TAKING OVER) 


CHIEF CLOWN/MASTER: (MERGING) 
You have no choice. Take him inside. 


(THE CLOWNS GRAB THE DOCTOR, DRAGGING HIM FORWARD) 


DOCTOR: 
(GRABBED) Ah, I was wondering when you’d put in a re- 
appearance. You’ve found a new puppet, I see. 


MASTER: 
Resistance is useless. 


DOCTOR: 
You always say that. 


MASTER: 
This time it’s true. There’s no escape. Welcome to the truly 
psychotic Psychic Circus. 


(DOCTOR IS PUSHED INTO TENT, AND AN EXPLOSION OF WHITE NOISE) 
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SCENE 75: INT. ENTRANCE TO PSYCHIC REALM. 


(THE DOCTOR STRUGGLES THROUGH BARRIER WITH PSYCHIC EYE FX — SEE 
‘GREATEST SHOW...’ Part 4 AS DOCTOR ENTERS THE ‘DARK CIRCUS’ ) 


DOCTOR: 
(STRUGGLING AGAINST THE FORCE) No... no... 


(PSYCHIC EYE FX CONTINUE, WITH DISEMBODIED, ECHOING VOICES OF 
THE OTHERS, AS THE DOCTOR STRUGGLES ON) 


MORGANA: (D) 
Submit to the will of the Master. 


KINGPIN: (D) 
The Psychic Circus belongs to him. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (D) 
There is no escape now. 


MASTER: (D) 

You see, Doctor, you rush hither and thither over the Galaxy, 
following whatever new story takes your fancy with no thought 
of what comes next. Whereas I take my time. I plan carefully. I 
build slowly. 


DOCTOR: 
(CONTINUES TO STRUGGLE) What have you done? 


MORGANA: (D) 
Submit to the will of the Master. 


KINGPIN: (D) 
The Psychic Circus belongs to him. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (D) 
There is no escape now. 


DOCTOR: 
Oh yes, there is. I know there is! 


MASTER: (D) 
(LAUGHS ) 


(SUDDENLY, THE DOCTOR BURSTS THROUGH INTO: ) 
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SCENE 76: INT. ‘DARK CIRCUS’ ARENA. 


(AS IN ‘GREATEST SHOW..’ Part 4 — THE GODS OF RAGNAROK ARENA, 
WITH WHITE NOISE IN B/G. THE DOCTOR FALLS ONTO SAND. THE MASTER 
STRIDES OVER. ) 


MASTER: 
Welcome, Doctor. To my domain. 


DOCTOR: 
(GETTING UP) The psychic plane. Where you’re pulling the 
strings of everyone in the circus. 


MASTER: 

Right from that moment in Zamyatin when I found these wanderers 
of the Galaxy and their drifting, pointless existences, I saw 
how they could be used. They have imagination, they have 
energy, they have talent, but it was all wasted. They needed me 
to harvest their skills and imagination, to build something. 
Something immensely powerful. 


DOCTOR: 
Interesting choice of pendant. Not your usual style at all. Or 
is someone just keeping ‘an eye’ on you? 


MASTER: 
This symbol gives me power here. 


(PSYCHIC EYE FX BUILD AGAIN, OTHER VOICES ECHO) 


MORGANA: (D) 
Submit to the will of the Master. 


KINGPIN: (D) 
The Psychic Circus belongs to him. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (D) 
There is no escape now. 


DOCTOR: 
(STRUGGLING) But there is. I just need to think. 


MASTER: 
Every day more people flock here and I will pluck the heart out 
of their talents too. I will grow stronger. 


DOCTOR: 
What do they think about that? 


MASTER: 
Who do you mean? 
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DOCTOR: 

The audience you forced me to perform for. They’re in this 
arena somewhere too. Not the best seats, perhaps. Maybe up in 
the gods... 


MASTER: 
They are my allies. 


DOCTOR: 
Allies? I don’t think so. More like the masters of the Master. 


MASTER: 
(UNNERVED) You’re talking nonsense. 


DOCTOR: 
(GROWING STRONGER) Am I? 


MASTER: 
It doesn’t matter what you think. You’re trapped. 


DOCTOR: 
If you say so. But in the meantime, why not get back to basics? 


(HE TAKES OUT FOUR BALLS AND STARTS JUGGLING) 


DOCTOR: 

Four balls, I think... (JUGGLING) The problem is that you — and 
your so-called allies - haven’t the least idea what circuses 
are really about. Oops! 


(A BALL HITS THE FLOOR, PSYCHIC EYE FX DECREASE) 


MASTER: 
Oh? 


(HE CONTINUES JUGGLING WITH THREE) 


DOCTOR: 
(JUGGLING) Because circuses aren’t there to control people, 
they’re there to set their imaginations free. Oh! 


(ANOTHER BALL HITS FLOOR. HE JUGGLES WITH TWO) 


DOCTOR: 

(JUGGLING) Why else would anybody want to watch somebody 
juggling? It shows what the eye, the brain, the hand are 
capable of. And there’s always the possibility of the 
unexpected! 


(ANOTHER BALL HITS THE FLOOR. PSYCHIC EYE FX STOPPED) 
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DOCTOR: 
I suppose I could call this last ball a sonic juggling ball, if 
I were so inclined. Because of its power. 


MASTER: 
It has no power, Doctor. This is time-wasting. 


DOCTOR: 

On the contrary, the important thing is that anything could 
happen with this ball. I could juggle away with it on its own 
or keep adding more — 


MASTER: 
I think we’ve all had enough juggling, Doctor. It’s not going 
to get you out of this situation. 


DOCTOR: 

Did I say it was? I’m merely illustrating my point. You want 
everything to be controlled and predictable. But circuses 
aren’t like that. For example — I could throw this juggling 
ball up into the air — and see what happens. 


MASTER: 
Very whimsical. But everyone knows that what goes up must come 
down. 


DOCTOR: 
That’s the saying. So let’s see. Going up. (HE THROWS THE BALL 
INTO THE AIR) 


(A WAIT) 


MASTER: 
Well? 


DOCTOR: 
It doesn’t seem to be coming back down. 


MASTER: 
Why does that matter? I am still in charge of the Circus. 


(OTHER VOICES, DISTANT AND ECHOING) 


MORGANA: (D) 
Submit to the will of the Master. 


KINGPIN: (D) 
The Psychic Circus belongs to him. 


CHIEF CLOWN: (D) 
There is no escape now. 
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DOCTOR: 

(OVER PREVIOUS) Are you sure? You’re not the only one who can 
make things happen on the psychic plane. While that ball is 
suspended, so is time. And I’ve a chance to find out what 
exactly is going on here. 


MASTER: 
Preposterous. 


DOCTOR: 
What goes up must come down? Well, we’re still waiting. 


MASTER: 
Not for long. Because — 


DOCTOR: 

Yes, I know, the Circus is in your power. Supposedly. But the 
people in the Circus aren’t robots. They’re human. And if they 
can reconnect with their humanity, then — 


MASTER: 
Then what? 


DOCTOR: 
Then the Circus belongs to them again. (CALLING) Morgana! 


MORGANA: (D) 
You know my name? 


DOCTOR: 
We’ve met before — or possibly later. Tell me about your gift 
of second sight. 


MASTER: 
I forbid this. 


DOCTOR: 
Not till the juggling ball returns. 


MASTER: 
It will. I know it will. 


DOCTOR: 
Maybe, but you don’t know when. (PAUSE) I’1ll come and talk to 
you, Morgana. In your booth... 


(WHOOSHING PSYCHIC FX, AS THE DOCTOR JOINS MORGANA) 
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SCENE 77: INT. BOX OFFICE. 
(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC. AN INTIMATE ACOUSTIC) 


MORGANA : 
(GASP) Doctor...? 


DOCTOR: 
Don’t be alarmed. Psychic projection. Go on. 


MORGANA : 

I knew I had the gift of second sight when I was very young. I 
looked at a friend of mine when we were playing together and I 
knew she was going to become very ill. And I was right. Then I 
looked at somebody else, and knew they would be in an accident, 
and I was right. It’s a blessing and a curse. 


DOCTOR: 
The crystal ball is just a focus, isn’t it? 


MORGANA: 
You understand that? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh yes. 


MORGANA: 

Everyone imagines that the pictures I see are inside the 
crystal. But they’re in my head. The ball enables me to see 
them more clearly, to bring them out of my head. 


DOCTOR: 
Look into the crystal ball now. What do you see? 


(CRYSTAL BALL FX/MUSIC LOUDER) 


MORGANA : 
I see — nothing. Nothing, but that... eye. 


DOCTOR: 
Has that happened before? 


MORGANA: 
Not when I was younger but — 


DOCTOR: 
More and more since you joined the Circus? 


(FX/MUSIC FADE DOWN) 
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MORGANA : 

(SLOWLY) Yes. (PAUSE) You see, when visitors come, they want 
their fortunes told. They pay money and expect an answer and — 
sometimes I see nothing. 


DOCTOR: 
So — what do you do? 


MORGANA: 

(SLOWLY) I make things up. I try to guess simple things to make 
them happy. Or I say things about the future that could mean 
anything. 


DOCTOR: 
Or nothing? 


MORGANA: 
(SADLY) Yes. 


DOCTOR: 
So how did you know I was a threat to the Circus? 


MORGANA: 
Because — 


DOCTOR: 
Because? 


MORGANA: 
A voice spoke to me. I said what it told me. 


DOCTOR: 
But was it your voice? The voice you heard as a child? 


MORGANA: 

(PAUSE) (QUIETLY) No. It’s a voice that tells me what to think 
and what to see. (SAD, UPSET) I no longer trust my instincts. I 
no longer trust my voices. I want to take my crystal ball and 
smash it. 


(PAUSE. THEN THE CRYSTAL BALL IS THROWN TO THE GROUND AND 
SMASHES INTO PIECES. PSYCHIC EYE FX PULSE. THE MASTER CALLS 
FROM THE PSYCHIC REALM) 


MASTER: (D) 
Enough! 
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SCENE 78: INT. ‘DARK CIRCUS’ ARENA. 


(PSYCHIC EYE FX, PULLING THE DOCTOR BACK INTO THE ARENA, HE 
LANDS IN THE SAND) 


DOCTOR: 
(FALLING) Oof! 


MASTER: 
Ha! Your juggling tricks may grant a brief respite but it will 
be brief. Remember, Doctor, I hold the power. 


DOCTOR: 

(GETTING UP) Are you sure? Don’t you feel it weakening? Perhaps 
you yourself are trapped somewhere in a dark place and are 
looking to earn your escape? Ding dong dell. The Master’s in 
the well. 


MASTER: 
What a ridiculous idea. 


DOCTOR: 
These circus people are not puppets at your beck and call. 


MASTER: 

One weak link. One weak insignificant link. Don’t flatter 
yourself, Doctor. You’re not going to break my hold over the 
circus. 


DOCTOR: 
Then maybe I should talk to the Chief Clown. 


MASTER: 
No! I forbid- [you] (CUT OFF BY) 


(WHOOSHING PSYCHIC FX AS THE DOCTOR GOES TO: ) 
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SCENE 79: INT. CORRIDOR. PARADISE TOWERS 
REPRISE OF SCENE 29 — ECHOING, FLASHBACK QUALITY 


CHIEF CLOWN: (DISTANT, GETTING CLOSER) 
(LAUGHING) 


(CLOWN LEAPS AND FLIPS ALONG THE CORRIDOR) 


DOCTOR: 
Who are you? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(BREATHLESS) Look, I can do acrobatics! I can laugh, I can make 
you laugh. (MORE MANIC LAUGHTER) 


DOCTOR: 
Have I met you before? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Have I? I’ve no idea. 


(SUDDENLY, A MORE INTIMATE ACOUSTIC WITH THE CHIEF CLOWN AND 
THE DOCTOR) 


DOCTOR: 
Do you remember meeting me in Paradise Towers? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
No, I don’t. 


DOCTOR: 

You ripped a poster for the Psychic Circus from the wall. A 
poster put there for you. As bait. (PAUSE, NO REPLY) So you do 
remember? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(UNCOMFORTABLY) It’s a long time ago. 


DOCTOR: 
You’re very different now. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Oh yes. 


DOCTOR: 
Have you become what you dreamed of becoming? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
I am the Chief Clown. Everybody loves me. 
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DOCTOR: 
You haven’t answered my question. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
Nobody liked me as a child. Everybody likes me now. 


DOCTOR: 
But are you happy? 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(PAUSE) That’s a stupid question. It doesn’t matter. The Circus 
is a great success and I am one of its greatest attractions. 


DOCTOR: 
But — 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
There is no “but”. 


DOCTOR: 
I think there is. That unhappy boy felt something. ‘Go away!’ 
‘Don’t do that!’ ‘Clean my tower!’ ‘Do as you’re told!’ 


It may have been painful, but he felt it. Now whatever happens, 
you are training yourself to feel nothing. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(PAUSE) It’s better that way. 


DOCTOR: 

Because if you started to feel, you would know what’s 
happening. How everything you dreamt of as a child is being 
taken away from you. Day by day, moment by moment. 


CHIEF CLOWN: 
(PAUSE, THEN ANGUISHED CRY) Leave me alone! Just leave me 
alone! (STARTS TO CRY) 


(PSYCHIC EYE FX PULSE. THE MASTER CALLS FROM THE PSYCHIC REALM) 


MASTER: (D) 
That is enough! 
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SCENE 80: INT. ‘DARK CIRCUS’ ARENA. 
(PSYCHIC EYE FX, DUMPING THE DOCTOR BACK INTO THE ARENA) 


DOCTOR: 
(FALLING) Oof! 


(THE MASTER COMES AND DRAGS THE DOCTOR TO HIS FEET) 


MASTER: 
(EFFORT) Get up, Doctor! You’re only hurting yourself. Draining 
your psychic reserves with these petty diversions. 


DOCTOR: 
People’s hopes and dreams are not petty. 


MASTER: 
Do you really think you’1l beat me with these childish tactics? 
Tears are cheap. 


DOCTOR: 
Only in your world. Not in theirs. And there’s Kingpin — 


MASTER: 
Kingpin acknowledges no other power than mine. 


DOCTOR: 

He sent a message through time and space, asking for help. He 
knows more than anybody about what’s happened. (CALLING) 
Kingpin! 


KINGPIN: (D) 
(GROANS) Leave me be. 


MASTER: 
You see, he belongs to me. 


DOCTOR: 
But he is a divided soul. Isn’t that right? 


(PSYCHIC WHOOSH AS KINGPIN ARRIVES, FALLING INTO THE ARENA) 


KINGPIN: 
(FALLING) Agh! Leave me alone, both of you. 


DOCTOR: 
(HELPING HIM UP) I came because you asked me to help you. 


MASTER: 
Your name is Kingpin, because you are the kingpin of my 
strategy. 
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DOCTOR: 
But you still yearn to be a free spirit. 


MASTER: 
You want the Circus to be a great success. 


DOCTOR: 
You want to save its soul. 


KINGPIN: 
You’re both doing my head in. Just leave me 
anything. 


DOCTOR: 
I know one thing you want. 


KINGPIN: 
What’s that? 


DOCTOR: 
Juniper Berry. 


MASTER: 
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alone. 


I don’t want 


Juniper Berry’s gone. She wasn’t right for the Circus. 


KINGPIN: 


(EARNESTLY) Doctor, do you know where Juniper Berry is? Tell me 
the truth. (PAUSE) They’re all hiding something from me. She’s 


dead, isn’t she? 


DOCTOR: 
(QUIETLY) I’m afraid so. 


MASTER: 
Forget her. 


KINGPIN: 
How — how did she die? 


DOCTOR: 
The Bus Conductor killed her. 


KINGPIN: 


(ANGUISHED CRY) No! No! They’ve turned everything good into 
something bad. The Conductor was one of Bellboy’s fun ideas. 


They made it into a murdering machine. 


DOCTOR: 
‘They’ indeed. 


(OMINOUS RUMBLING BUILDS UNDER FOLLOWING) 
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KINGPIN: 
There’s always been something behind that voice that talked to 
me. Something bigger than the voice. 


MASTER: 
This is my scheme. I planned it all. 


DOCTOR: 
With a little help from your friends. Except they’re not your 
friends. They’re your masters. 


MASTER: 
(HYSTERICAL) Nobody is the master of the Master. 


(RUMBLING THUMP OF GODS APPEARING) 


RAGNAROK GOD 1: (RESONANT FX) 
We are your masters. 


RAGNAROK GOD 2: (RESONANT FX) 
Entertain us. 


RAGNAROK GOD 1: (FX) 
Entertain us. 


DOCTOR: 

Here they are. Back in the best seats. The Gods of Ragnarok. 
What happened, Master? Did you overreach yourself? Try to steal 
their power? Only they ended up draining you. 


MASTER: 
I am the Master! 


DOCTOR: 

Then make that juggling ball descend. You can’t, can you? It’s 
not in your power, it’s in theirs. And they want to see what 
happens next. By the way, you’re missing your pendant. 


(RATTLE OF CHAIN AS DOCTOR HOLDS UP EYE PENDANT — FX AS IN 
‘GREATEST SHOW...’) 


MASTER: 
What? No! My protection... 


DOCTOR: 

A little sleight of hand when you dragged me to my feet. The 
eye, the brain, the hand. And the unexpected. With me Kingpin. 
Now! 


(WHOOSH OF PSYCHIC FX AS DOCTOR AND KINGPIN DEMATERIALISE. 
MASTER SCRAMBLES OVER SAND. ROCKY RUMBLING. ) 
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MASTER: 


Don’t let them go! Please! I can keep going... 


RAGNAROK GOD 1: (RESONANT FX) 
You have stalled us long enough. 


RAGNAROK GOD 2: (RESONANT FX) 
Now we take control. 
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SCENE 81: INT. TENT/ STONE TUNNEL. 
(PSYCHIC WHOOSH OF DOCTOR AND KINGPIN ARRIVING) 


DOCTOR: 
Hurry Kingpin. We won’t have long. I’m at the end of my psychic 
rope, I’m afraid... 


KINGPIN: 
Where are we? 


(DOCTOR RIPS THROUGH TENT MATERIAL WITH PENDANT) 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT) Your circus tents were pitched very precisely. Through 
here. Follow me. 


(DOCTOR LEADS KINGPIN THROUGH RIP, INTO STONE TUNNEL BEHIND — 
AS IN ‘GREATEST SHOW... ’) 


DOCTOR: 

(HURRYING) We both feel the power of these Gods. But a free 
Spirit can escape. I escaped. You can escape, Kingpin. 
Eventually. But I warn you, it will be at a terrible cost. 


KINGPIN: 

(HURRYING) I don’t care anymore. I had a dream and it’s been 
turned into a nightmare. I hate what’s happened to the Circus. 
I want it all to stop. 


(DOCTOR HANDS HIM THE PENDANT. PSYCHIC EYE FX BUILD) 


DOCTOR: 
This is how. This pendant. Without it, the Master can’t control 
you. 


KINGPIN: 
(TAKING IT) The symbol. The eye. I see it everywhere. The 
crystal ball, the kites. 


DOCTOR: (FADING AWAY) 

The secret of Segonax. (STRUGGLING) Too powerful for me to 
vanquish here and now. All will be clear one day. I promise. 
There’s a well at the end of the tunnel. (DISAPPEARING) You’11 
know what to do. 


(PSYCHIC FX WHOOSH DOCTOR AWAY. KINGPIN LEFT ALONE) 
KINGPIN: 


Doctor?! (PAUSE) Will I know? (SETS OFF) Guess I’1l see when I 
get there... 
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(KINGPIN RUNS OFF ALONG TUNNEL) 
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SCENE 82: INT. ‘DARK CIRCUS’ ARENA. 
(DOCTOR ARRIVES BACK IN THE ARENA) 


RAGNAROK GOD 2: (FX) 
Entertain us. 


RAGNAROK GOD 1: (FX) 
Entertain us. 


DOCTOR: 
Your audience is getting impatient. I came back to give you a 
tip. If you want to escape, maybe practise your juggling. 


MASTER: 
I hate juggling. 


DOCTOR: 
Better extend your repertoire. You’ve been booked in as a solo 
act for a very extended run. 


MASTER: 

You can’t leave me in their power. I’11 lose all my lives! Be 
drained to a husk! Give me back the pendant. It’s how I control 
them! 


RAGNAROK GOD 1 & 2: (RESONANT FX) 
(DEEP LAUGHTER) 


DOCTOR: 

See. You can do comedy! Your control was an illusion. And I 
can’t give it back. Kingpin’s about to dispose of it, and give 
his Circus a reprieve. 


(RUMBLING, PSYCHIC EYE FX BUILDING AS THE BALL FALLS) 
DOCTOR: 
There. It’s done. The juggling ball is falling. This may be 


quite a spectacular finish... 


MASTER: 
No! 


(A HUGE EXPLOSION) 
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SCENE 83: EXT. RUINED TENT. 


(THE EXPLOSION DYING AWAY. THE DOCTOR MOVES THROUGH THE 
WRECKAGE ) 


DOCTOR: 
(GETTING UP) Everyone appears to be present and correct. If 
unconscious. 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
(IN PAIN) Help me, Doctor. I’m fading. You’re the only one I 
can reach... 


DOCTOR: 
You made this bed. Lie in it. Learn to be a free spirit or be 
trapped forever. 


KINGPIN: 
(GROANING, WAKING, NOW ‘DEADBEAT’) Gone... all gone, gone. 


(DOCTOR HELPS HIM UP AND HANDS HIM A BROOM) 


DOCTOR: 
Here. You might want to start cleaning up. And you’1ll need a 
new tent. 


KINGPIN: 
Who are you? 


DOCTOR: 
Nobody important. 


(STAY WITH THE DOCTOR, AS HE WALKS OFF OVER SAND) 


MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX) 
Kingpin’s lost his mind. He’s nothing but a deadbeat now. 


DOCTOR: 
He believed the price worth paying. He’s saved the Circus. 


(BEHIND HIM, OTHERS START COMING ROUND IN THE RUINED TENT) 


MORGANA & CIRCUS FOLK WILDTRACK: (OFF) 
(GROANS) ‘Where are we?’ ‘What happened?’ 


DOCTOR: 

The rest were on the side-lines. They’1ll lose a few days’ 
memories — along with your malign influence — but perhaps 
they’1l rebuild the Circus the way they always wanted. 
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MASTER: (PSYCHIC FX, FADING AWAY) 
You may have won this battle, Doctor, but I will be free. And 
when I am, the Gods of Ragnarok will possess the Circus again. 


You cannot stop them! What will you do to save these fools 
then? (LAUGHS) 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Goodbye, Master. 


(BEHIND HIM, KINGPIN IS SWEEPING) 

KINGPIN: (OFF) 

(SINGING) The sun comes up. We see it shine. The sun’s not 
anyone’s. Not yours or mine. 

DOCTOR: 

(QUIETLY) Oh, you ain’t seen nothing yet. 


THE END 


